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To the Right Honourable, John Lord Vaughan, &c. 


My Lo 

f | >=uM eaſily excuſe the printing of a Play at ſo unſeaſonable a time, when 
' the Great Plot of the Narion, ke one of Pharaoh's lean Kinehas devour'd 

its younger Brethren of the Stage : But however weak,_my defence might be 

for this, I am ſure I ſhowa not need any to the World, for my Dedication 


to your Lordſhip; and if you can pardon my preſumption in it, that a bad Poet 


ſhould addreſs himſelf to ſo great a Fudge of Wit, I may hope at leaſt ro ſcape with 


the Excuſe of Catullus, when he writ, ro Cicero : 
Gratias tibi Maximas Catullrs 
Agit, peſliimus omnium Poeta ; 
Taato peſſimus omnium Poeta, 
*Quanto tu optimus omnium Patronus. 

I have ſeen an Epiſtle of Fleckno's to 4 Noble-man, who was by ſome extyaor- 
dinary chance 4 Scholar . ape may pleaſe fo take notice by the way,how nath- 
ral the connettion of thought is betwixt a bad Poet and Fleckno) where he begins 
thus : Caatuordecim, jam elapſi ſunt anni, &c. his Latin, it ſeems,noe holding 
out tothe end of the Sentence ; but he endeavourd to tell his Patron, betws.xt two 
Languages which he underſtood atke, that it was 14 years ſince he had the happi« 
neſs to know him ; "tis juſt ſo long, and as happy be the Omen of dulneſs to me, as 
it 55 to ſome Clergy-men and States-men, ſince your Lordſhip bas known that there 
5s a Worſe Poet remaining in the world than he of ſcandalous memory who left it 
laſt. 1 might inlarge upon the ſubjett with my Author, and aſſure you, that I have 
ſerv'd as long for yeu,as one of the Patriarchs aid for his Old Teftament Miſtreſs: 
but I leave thoſe flouriſhes, when occaſion ſhall ſerve, for a greater Orator to uſe, 
and dare only tell you, that 1 never paſyd any part of my life with greater ſatis- 
fattion or improvement ti my ſelf, than thoſe Years which I have lv in the ho- 
nour of your Loraſhips Acquarntance, If I may have only the time abated when the 
Publick, Service calPd you to another part of the World, which in imitation of 
onr Florid Speakers, I might, (if 1 durſt, preſume upon the expreſſion) call the Pa« 
rentheſis of my Lifz. 

That I have always honour®d you, 1 ſuppoſe I need not tell you at this time of 
day ; for you know I ſtaid not to date myreſpetts to you from that Title which now 
you have, and to which you bring a greater addition by your Merit, than you re- 
ceive from it by the-Name ; but I am proud to let others know how long it ts that I 
have been made happy by my knowledge of you, becauſe I am ſure it will give me a 
Reputation with the preſent Age, and with _— And now, my Lord, I know 
you are afraid, leſt I ſhould take this occaſion, which lies ſo fair for me, to ac- 
quaint the World with ſome of thoſe Excellencies which I have admir*d in you ;, but 
1 bave reaſonably conſider d, that to acquaint the VVorld, is a Phraſe of a mali- 
cions meaning © for it would imply, that the VVorld were nc: already acquainted 
with them. Ton are ſo generally known to be above the meanneſs of my praiſes, that 
you have ſpar'd my Evidence, and ſpoil my Complement : ſhould I take for my Com- 
mon places, nowledge both of the old and the new Philoſophy, ſhould I add to 
theſe your 5kell in Mathematicks, ard Hiſtory, and yer farther, your being con- 
verſant with all the Ancient Authors of the Greek wid Latin Tongues as well as 
with the Modern, 1 ſhould tell nothing new to Mankind ;, far when I have once but 
nam”d you, the VVorld will anticipate - my Commendations, and go faſter before 

2 me 


\ 


| The- Epiſtle Dedicatory.  - 

"me than I can follow. Be therefore ſecure, my Lord, that your own Fame has 
freed it ſelf from the dxnger of a Panegyrique, & only grve me leave r0 rell you 
that "1 value the Candour of your Nature, and that one Charattey of Friendlineſs, 
and if 1 may have leave to call it, kindneſs in you, before all thoſe other which make 
you conſiderable in the Nation, ' © ' © | | ky 

"Some few of our Nobility are learmd, and therefore I will not conclude an abſ0- 
lute cont radittion inthe terms of Noble man and Scholar ;, but as the World goes 1:0, 
?tis very hard to predicate one upon the other ;, and 'tts yet more difficult to prove, that 
a Noble-man £an be a Friend to Poetry - Were it not for two or three inſtances in 
W hitehal!,c> in 1heTown, the Peers of this Age would find ſo l:ttle mcouragement for 
their labors, ſo few Underſtanders, that they might bave leiſure ro turn Pamphle. 
reers, & augment the number of thoſe abominableScribler s,who un this time of Licenſe 
abuſe the Preſs,almoſt every day,with Nonſenſe, railing againſt the Government. 

It remains my Lord, that I ſhould give you ſome account of this Comedy, which 
you bave newer ſeen, becauſe it was Written and atted in yottr abſence, at your Go- 
. vernment of Jamaica. Twas intended for an honeſt Satyre againſt our crying 
ſin of ps wag ; how it would have ſucceeded, I can but gueſs, for it was per 
mitted to be atted only thrice. The Crime for which it ſuffer”d, was that which 
25 objetted againſt the Satyres of Juvenal, andthe Epigrams of Catullus, that 
it expreſs*d roo much of the Vice which it deery'd : Your Lordſhip knows what An- 
[wer was.returnd by the Elder of thoſe Poets,whom 1 laſt mention”d,to his Accuſers, 

Caſtum effe decer pium Poctam . 

Ipſum. VYerficulos nihil neceſſe eſt : 


Qui tum denique habent ſalem ac leporem 
St fior mollicult & parum pudici, 

But I dare not make that Apology for my ſelf,, and therefore have taken a be. 
coming care, that thoſe things which offended on rhe Stage, might be either 
alter*d or omitted, inthe Preſs : For their Authority is, and ſhall be ever ſacred to 
meas much abſent as preſent, and in all alterations of their Fortune, who for thoſe 
Reaſons have ſtopp'd its fartver appearance on the Theatre. And whatſoever 
hinderance it has been to me, 1n point of profit, many of my Friends can bear me 
witneſs, that I have not once murmur'd againſt that. Decree, The ſame Fortune 
once bappewd to Moliere, on the occafion of bis Tartuffe ; which notwithſtanding 
afterwards has ſeen the light, in a Country more Bigot than ours, and i arcounted 
amongſt the b:ſt Pieces of that Poer, [ will be bold enough to ſay, that this Co- 
medy zs of ghe firſt Rankof thofe which] have written, and that Poſterity will be of 
my Opinion» It has nothing of particular Satyre in ut : for whatſoever may have 
been pretended by ſome Criticks in the Town,I may ſafely and folemnly affirm, that 
#0 one Charatter has been drawn from any ſingle man ;, and that I have known ſo 
many of the ſame hy:nour, in every fo'ly which is here expo?d, as may ſerve t0 
warrant it from a particular Reficction, It wasprinted in my abſence - from the 
Town, this Summer, much againſt my expettation, otherwiſe I bad over-look'd the 
Preſs, and been yet more careful, that neither my Friends ſhould have had the 
leaſt occaſion of unkindnefs againſt me, nor my Enemies of upbraiding me, but if 
it live to a ſecond Impreſſion, F will faithfully perform what has been wanting in 
this. In the mean time,” my Lord, Trecommend it to your Proteition, and beg # 
may keep ſtill that place in your favour whith T have hitherto exjoy!d;, and which I 
hall reckon as one of the greateſt Bleſſings which con befall, | 

: ; My Lord, Your Lordſhips moſt obedient, faichful Servanc, 
| _ FOHN DATDES 


Perſona Dramatis. 


I. Lao, an honeſt, good natur'd, free-hearc- 
cd old Gentleman of the Town. 

2. Woodall his Son, under a falſe Name ; bred a- 
broad, and new return'd from Travel. 

3+ Limberham, a tame fooliſh Keeper, perſwaded 
by what is laſt ſaid co him, and changing next word. 

4.. Brainſick, a Husband, who being well con- 
ccited of himſelf, defpiſes his Wife': Vehement and 
Eloquent, as he thinks; but indeed a talker of Non» 
{cnſe. _ 

5+ Gervaſe, Woodall's Man : formal, and apt to 
ove good counſel. 

6. Giles, Woodall s caſt Servant.. 

7. Mrs. Saintly, an Hypocrnical Fanatick, Land-. 
lady of the Boarding-Houſe. 

8, Mrs. Tricksy, a Termagant kept Miſtreſs. 

9. Mrs. Pleaſance, ſuppos'd Daughter to Miſtrefs 
Saintly: ſpiteful and Satyrical; but ſecretly in 
Love with IVoodall. | 

10. Mrs. Brainſick. 


11. Judith, a Maid of the houfc. 
SCENE. A Boarding-Houſe in Town. 


b 


"PROLOGUE: 


l | \Rue Wit has ſeen its beſt days long ago, 
NN It nee lookd up, fince we were dipt in Show: 
When Senſe in Dogrel Rhimes and Clouds was loft, 
And Dulneſs flouriſh'd at the 4Rorscoft., 

Nor ftopt it bere when Tragedy was done, 

Satyre and Humor the ſame Fate have run ; 

And Comedy is funk to Trick, and Pun. 

Now our Machining Lumber will not ſell, 

And you no louger care for Heavn or Hell, 

What Stuff wil pleaſe you next, the Lord can tell. 
Let them, who the Rebellion firſt began, 

To wit, reftore the Monarch if they can ; 


' Our Author dares not be the firſt bold Man. 


He, like the prudent Citizen, takes care, 
T o keep for better Marts his Staple Ware, 
His Toys are good enough for Sturbridge Fair, 
Tricks were the Faſhion ; if it now be ſpent, 
Tis time enough at Faſter to invent 

No Man will make up a new Suit fo Lent: 
If now and then he takes a ſmall pretence 
To forrage for a little Wit and Senſe, 
Pray pardon him, he meant you no offence. 
Next Summer Noſtradamus tells, they ſay, 
That all the Criticks ſhall be ſhipt away, 
And not enow be left to damn a Play. 
To every Sayl befide, good Heaw'n be kind ; 
But drive away that Swarm with ſuch a Wind, 
That not one Locuſt may be left behind, 


- 
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LIMBERHAM: 
Kind Keeper. 
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ACT I SCENETI, 


An open Garden- Houſe ; a Table in it, and Chairs, 
Enter Woodall, Gervaſe. 


VVoodall, I Id the Foot-man receive the Trunks, and Portmantu ; 
and ſee *em plac'd in the Lodgings you have taken for 
me, while 1 walk a Turn here in the Garden. 

Gervaſe. ?Tis already order*d, Sir : But they are like to ſtay in the 
ns Room, till the Miſtreſs of the Houſe return from Morning Ex- 
erciſe. 

VVYood, What, ſhe*s gone to the Pariſh Church, it ſeems, to her 
Devotions. 

Ger, No, Sir; the Servants have inform*d me, that ſhe riſes eyery 
Morning, and goes to a private Meeting-houſe; where they pray for 
the Goverment, and practice againſt the Authority of it. 

FVood. And haſt thou trepan'd me into a Tabernacle of the God- 
ly ? Is this Pious Boarding-houfg a place for me, thou wicked Varlet ? 

Ger, According to humane appearance, I mult confeſs, *tis neither 
fit for you, nor you for it; but, have patience, Sir, matters are not ſo 
bad as they may ſeem: there are pious Baudy-houſes in the World, 
or Conventicles wou'd not be fo much frequented - neither is it im- 

oflible, = a Devout Fanatick-Landlady of a Boarding-Houſe may 
2 a Baud. 


VV od. 1, to thoſe of her own Church, I grant you, Gervaſe ; but 1 
Ger, . 


am none of th 


»$& 


2 LIMBERHAM, Or, 
Ger. 1fl wereworthy to read .you a Lecture in the Miſtery of 
Wickednefs, 1 won'd inſtru& you firft in the Ar: of Seeming Holineſs : 


| but, Heav*n, be thank*d, you have a toward” and pregnant Genius to 


Vice, and need not any man's inſtruction; and I am,zoo good, 1 thank 
my Stars, for the yileemployment of a Pimp. #\ | 

H/ood. Then'thou art. c*eh/tao good forme ; a worſe Man will ſerve 
my £urn. : 

"Ger: | call your Conſcience to witneſs, how often 1 have given you 
wholeſom counſel ; how often 1 have faid co you, with tears in my 
eyes, Maſter, or Maſter Alav— 

Wood. Mr. Woodall, you Rogue! that's my zom dt guerre.; You know 
I have laid by A/ao, for fear that nam: ſhow'd bring me to the notice 
of my Father. &# þ 

Ger, Cry you mercy;'good Mr. Y//0024ll. How often have I ſaid, 
Into what courſes do you run! Your Father ſent you into Fraxce at 
twelve year old, bred you up at Paris, firſt, in a Colledge, and then 
at an Academy: Atthe firit, inſtead of running through a courſe of 
Philoſophy, you ran through all the Baudy-houſes in Town . At the 
later, inſtead of managing the Great Horſe, you exercis*d on your 
Maſter's Wife. What you did in Germany, 1 know not ; but that 
you beat *em all at their own, Weapon, Drizking, .and have brought 
tome a Goblet of Plate from A4unſter, for the Prize of ſwallowing 


/24.- a Gallon of Rheniſh more than the Biſhop. 


VYo0d. Gervaſe, thou ſhalt be my Chronicler, thou loſeſt none of 
my Heroick Actions. 

Ger. What a comfort are you like'to prove to your good old Father ! 
You have run a Campaigning among the French theſe laſt three years, 
without his leave z and; now he ſends for you back, to ſettle you in 


the World, and marry you to the Heireſs of a rich Gentleman, of 


whom he had the Guardianſhip, yer you do nct make your-Applica- 


-* tion to him. 


Wood. Prithee, no more. : 


Ger. You are come over, have beenin Town above a Week Incog- 
nito, haunting Play-houſes, and other places, which for Modeliy 1 
name not ; and have chang'd your name, from Aldo, to Woodall, for 
fear cf being diſcover'd to him: you have not ſo much as inquir'd 
where he is lodg*d, though you know he is moſt commonly in Lor- 
don : And laſtly, you have diſcharg'd my honeſt Fellow-ſervant Giles, * 
becauſe —— _. 


Wood: Becauſe he was too ſaucy,” and was ever offering to give me 
counſel - mark that, and tremble art his Deſtiny. 
- Ger. | know the reaſon why 1 am kept : becauſe you cannot be 


diſcover'd by my means; for you took me up in France, and your Fa- 
ther knows me not. 


#Y/ood. | muſt haye a Ramble in the Town : when I have ſpent my 
| Money, 


THE KIND KEPEER. 

Money, -I will grow dutiful; ſee Jy Facher, and ask for more. In the 
Mean time, I have beheld a handi&ne Woman at a Play, Lam fala 
in Love with her, and have found her eaſfie : thou, I thank thee, haſt 
trac'd her to her Lodging in this Boarding-houſe , and hither 1 am 
come to accompliſh my delign. 

Ger, Well Heav'n mend al. I hear our Landlady's voice [Noi/e.] 
without ; and therefore ſhall defer my counſel to a fitter ſeaſon. 

Wood, Not a Sillable of counſel: the next Grave Sentence, thou 
marcheſt after Giles. WoodalPs my name: remember that. 


Enter Mrs. Saintly. 


Is this the Lady of the Houſe ? 
Ger. Yes, Mr. Woodall, for want of a better, as ſhe will tell you; 


Wood. She has a notable Smack with her ! I believe Zeal firſt raught 
the Art of Kiſling cloſe. | [Saluting ber. 
Saimly. You're welcom, Gentleman. Woodall is your name ? 


Wood. I call my ſelf ſo. 
Saint. You Took like a ſober diſcreet Gentleman ; there is Grace 


in your Countenance. 

Wood. Some ſprinklings of it, Madam : we muſt not boaſt. ” 

_ Saint, Verily boaſting is of an evil Principle. .- 
Wood. Faith Madam, 
Saint, No ſwearing, I beſeech you. Of what Church are you ? 
Wood. Why, of Covent-Gerden Church, 1 think. 

Ger. How lewdly, and ignorantly he anſwers ! [ Aſa. 
She means, of what Religion are you'? 

Wood. O, does ſhe fo ! —— Why, I amof your Religion, be it 
what it will, I warrant it aright one : I'll not ſtand with for a 
trifle z Presbyterian, Independent, Anabaptiſt, they are all of *tm too 
good for us, unleſs we had the grace to follow %em. . 

Saint. 1 ſee you are ignorant ; but verily, you are 2 new Veſlel, and 
I may ſeaſon you. I hope youdo not uſe the Pariſh-Church. 

Wood. Faith, Madam—— (Cry you mercy ; | forgot again ! ) I have 
been in England bur five days. | 

Saint. | find a certain motion within me to this young man, and 

- mult ſecure him to my ſelf, ere be ſee my Lodgers. [ Aſide. 
O, ſeriouſly, I had forgotten ; your Trunk and Portmantu are ſtand- 
ing in the Hall: your Lodgings are ready, and your Man may place 
**m if he pleaſe, while you and I confer together, 

Wood. Go Gervaſe, and do as you aredireCted. [Exit Ger. - 

Saint, In the firſt place, you muſt know, we are a Company ot our 


ſelves, and expect you ſhou'd live conformably and lovingly a- 


mongh us- n 
ood. There you have hit me. I am the moſt loving Soul, and ſhall 
be conformable to All of you. B Saint, 


& > LIMBERHAM,; Or, 
Saint. And to me eſpecially, - :Then, I hope, you're no keeper of 
late hours. 6 | | 

Wood. No, no, tmy hours are very early ; betwixzt Three and four in 
the morning, commonly. * 

Saint, That muſt be amended - But to remedy the inconyenience, 
I will F feif ſit up for you. | hope, you wop'd not offer violence 

to me | 
* Wood. Ithink I ſhow'd not, if1 were ſober. 

Saint. Then, if you were overtaken, and ſhow'd offer violence, and 
1 conſent not, you may.do your 6hlthy Part, and I am blamelcſs. 

Wood. (ſide. 1 think the Devit's in her+; ſhe has given me the 
hint again. Well, it ſhall go hard, bur I wiil offer violence ſome- 
times; will that content you * 

Saint. 1 have a'Cup of Cordial Water in my. Cloſet, which will 
help tofſtrengthen Nature, azd to carry off a Debauch : 1do not in- 
viteyou thither z. but_the Houſe will be ſafe a Bed, and Scandal will 
be avoided. 

ood. Hang Scandal ; I am above it, at thoſe times. 

Saint, But Scandal 1s the greateſt part of the offence ; you muſt be 
ſecret. And I muſt warn you of another thing there-are, beſides 
my ſelf, &wo more young Women in my houſe. ' 

* Wood. ( Afide.) That, beſides her ſclf, is a cooling Card. 

Pray, how young are they ? -. 
Saint, "About my Age: »ſome eighteen, or twenty, or thereabouts. 
Wood. Ob, very good | Two tnore young Women beſides your ſelf, 

ard both handſom ? | | Rf 

Saint, No, verily, they are painted out-ſides ; you muſt not caſt 
your eyes upon *em, nor liſten to their Converſation: you are alrca- 
dy choſen - for a better work”. F: 

- Wood. Fwarrant you, let me alone: 1.-am choſen, 1. 

Stint. They-are a couple of alluring wanton Minxes, 

Wood. Are they very alluring, ſay you 2 very-wantoni? | 

Saint. You appear exalted, when I mention thoſe Pit-falls of Ini- 

nity, | 

Y Hood. — I exalted ? Good faich, I am as ſober, a melancholy 

r Soul ! —— x 

Saint, 1 ſee thisabominable ſin of Swearing is rooted in you. Tear 

-it out, ob "tear it out; it will deſtroy your precious Soul. 

Wood, 1 find we two ſhall ſearce agree : I muſt not come to your 
Cloſet when have got a Bottle ; for, at ſuch a time, I am horribly 
given to- It. 
©" 2 Saint, 'Verily, a'lictle Swearing may he then allowable : you may 

"{wear _ me, *tiza "lawful Oath.z but then, you muſt not look 
on Harlots. * Þ == uf | 

- "Wood, Tanaſt wheedle her, and whet wy courage firſt on her ; as a 


_ ? 


THE KIND KEEPER. EE 
ood Muſician always preludes, before a Tune... Come, here's my . 
frſt Oath. -- CEmbracing her, 


| Enter Aldo. | 

'Aldo. How now, Mrs. Saintly! what work have we here towards ? 

Wood. ( Aſide.) Aldo, my own natural Father, as 1 live! remem- 
ber the lines of that hide-bound face: Does he lodge here? if he 
ſhou'd know me, 1 am raind. | 

Saint, Curſe on his comiag ! he has diſturb?d us. CAide. 
Well, young Gentleman, I ſhall takz a time to iuſtrut you better, 

Wood. You ſhall fiad me an apt Scholar. , 

Saint, | muſt go abroad, upon ſow? buſineſs ; but remember your 
promiſe, to carry your felt ſoberly, and without ſcandal in my Fa- 
mily ; and fo I leave you to this Geatleman, who is a member of ir. 

BE OS, -LEx. Saintly. 

Aldo. ( Aſide.) Before George, a proper fellow! and a Swinger he 
ſhou'd be, by his make ! the Rogue wou'd bumble a Whore, 1- war- 
rant him! youare wzlcome, Sir, amongſt us ;— moſt heartily wel- 
come, as may ſay. 

Wood. Als well : he knows me not. Sir, your civility is obliging 
to a Stranger, and may befriend me, in the acquaintance of ouv 
ms OY" | 

Aldo. Hold you there, Sir : I muſt firſt gnderſtand you a little bet- 
” ter, and yet, methinks, you ſhow'd be true: to love, | 

Wood. Drinking, and Wenching, are but {lips of Youth : I had 
thoſe good qualities from mWfather. * 
Aldo, Thou, Boy! Aha, Boy” a. true Trojan, I warrant thee? 
LES [ Hugging him, 
Well, [ſay no more; but you are lighted inf ſuch a Family, ſuch 
food for concupiſcence; ſuch Bona- Roba's ! 

Wood. One know indeed; a Wife: but Bona Roba's ſay you ! 

Aldo. 1 ſay, Bona Roba?s, in the Plural Number. 

Hood, Why, whet a Turk, AMahomert ſhalll be ! No, I will not 
make my felt drunk, with the conceir of ſo much joy : the Fortune?s 
too great for ihortal man ; and I a poor unworthy ſinner. | 

Aldo. Wow'd | lyeto my Friend? Am | a Man? aml a Chriſtian ? 
there is that Wife you mention'd, a delicate little wheedliog Devil, 
with ſach an appearance of ſimplicity z and with that, ſhe does un- 
dermine, ſo fool her conceited Husband, that he deſpiſes her ! 

Wood. Juſt ripe for horns : his deſtiny, like a Tarks, is written 
in his forehead, wy 

Aldo, Peace, peace; thou art yet .ordain'd for greater things. 
Theres another too, a kept Miſtreſs, a brave Strapping Jade, a 
two-handed W hore ! | 

Wood. A kept Miſtreſs too ! my bowels yearn to her alrezdy : She's 
certain prize. B 2 | Aldo. * 
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Aldo. But this Lady is ſo Termagant an Empreſs ! and he & f@b- 
miſſive, ſo tame, ſo led a Keeper, and as proud of his Slavery, as a 
French-man : I amconfident he dares not find her falſe, for fear of a 
quarrel with her ; becauſe he is ſure tobe at the charges of the War ; 
\ She knows he cannot live without her, and therefore ſeeks occaſions 
of falling out to make him purchaſe peace. I believe ſhe's now aim- 
ing at a ſettlement. | be 

Wood. Might not_I ask you one civil queſtion? How pafs you 
your time in this Noble Family ? for I find you are a Loyer of the 
Game, and ſhou'd be Jloth to huat jn your Purliews. 

| Aldo, | inuſt firſt tell you ſomething of my condition : 1 am here a 
Friend to all of *em ; I am their Fac totum, do all their buſineſs ; for, 
not to boaſt, Sir, I am a man of general acquaintance: there's no 
News in Town, <ither Foregin or Domeſtick, but 1 have it firſt; no 
Mortgage of Lands, no ſale of 'Houſes, but I have a finger 'in %m. 

Wood. Then I ſuppoſe you are a gainer by your pains. 

Aldo, No, I do all gratis, and am moſt commonly a loſer ; only a 
" Buck ſometimes from this good Lord, or that good Lady in the 
Country: and1 eat it not alone, I muſt have company. 

Wood. Pray, what company do you invite ? 

Aldo. Peace, peace, I am coming toyou: Why, you mult know I 
am -tender-natur'd; and if any unhappy difference have ariſen be- 
twixta Miſtreſs and her Gallant, then I ſtrike in to do good offices 
betwixt *em, and at my own proper charges, conclude the quarrel 
with a reconciling Supper. 

Wood. 1 find the Ladies of Pleaſure are bebolden to you. 

Aldo.” Before George, I love the po little Devils. 1 am indeed a 
Father to *em, and ſo they call” n:: : 1 give %em my Counſel, and 
aſſiſt *em with my Pggſe. I cannot ſee a pretty Sinner burri'd to Pri- 
ſon by the Land-PyrMes, but Nature works, .and I muſt Bail her: or 
want a Supp=r, but I have a conple of cranyd Chickens, a Cream 
Tart, and a Bottle of Wine to offer her. | 

Wood. Sure you expect ſome kindneſs in return, 

Aldo, Faith, not much : Nature in me isat low water-mark; my 
' Body's a Jade, and tires under me, yet | love to ſmuggle ſtill in a 
Corner; pat *em down, and pur over *{m; bur, after thar, I can do 
*em lictle harm. : _ 

Woed. Then I'm acquainted with your buſineſs : you wou?®d be a kind 
of Deputy-fuimbler under me. 

Aldo. You have me right. Be you the Zyoz, to deyour the Prey, 1 
am your Fack Call, to providelt for you: there will be a Bone for me 
to pick. | 

Word, Your Humility becomes your Age. For my part, I am vigo- 
rous, and throw at all. _. 

Aldo. As right asif I-had{begot thee! Wilt thou give me leave to 
call thee Son ? EET, * 
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Wood. With all my heart. 

Aldo. Ha, mad Son ! 

Wood. Mad Daddy ? : 

Aldo. -Your man told me, you were juſt return'd from Travel : 
what Parts have you laſt viſited ? 

Wood. 1 came from France. 

Hlao. Then, perhaps, you may have known an ungracious Boy of 
mine there, 

Wood. Like enough : pray, what's his name ? 

Aldo, George Aldo. 

Wood. muſt confeſs I do know the Gentleman ; fatisfie your ſelf, 
he's in health, and upon his return. 

Aldo. That's ſome comfort : But, I hear, a very Rogue, a lewd 
young Fellow. po ; 

Wood. The worſt I know of him is, that ke loves a Wench ; and 
that good quality he has not ſtoln. | 


Muſick, at the Balcony over head: Mys.Trickſy and 
' Judith appear. 


Hark ! there's Muſick above. 

Alao. *Tis at my Devghect Tricksy*s Lodging, the kept Miſtreſs I 
told youof, the Laſs of Mettle : but for all ſhe carries it ſo high, 1 
know her Pedigree ; her Mother's a Semſtreſs in Dog and Birch-yard, 
and was, in her Youth, as right asſhe is, 

}'ood. Then ſhe is a two-piPd Punk, a Punk of two Deſcents. 

Aldo. And her Father. the famous Cobler, who taught Walſingham 
to the Black-birds, How ſtand thy affections to her, thou luſty Rogue? 

Wood. All o'fire : a moſt urging Creature! - 

Aldo, Peace ! they are beginning. 

A SONG. 
I, 

YEN Ainſt Keepers we petition 

G Wie mr cnel'fe the Common: 

"Tis enough to raife Sedition 

In the free-born ſubjeft Woman, 
Becauſe for his gold 

F my wh have ſold, | 
He thinks Pm © Slave for my life ,, 
He rants, domineers, 


He ſwaggers and ſwears, 
And woa'd keep me as bare as bis Wife. 


2. *Caniſt 
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*"Gainſt Keepers we petition, &c, 
*Tis honeſt. and fair, 
That a Feaſt 1 prepare ; ; 
” But when his dull appetites Ore, 
Ple\ treat with the reſt 
Some welcomer Gueſt, VIS. 
For the Reck!ning was paid me. before. b 


Wood. A Song againſt Keepers ! this makes well for us luſty Lovers. 

Tricksy. (Above) Father, Father Alas ! 

Aldo. Daughter Tricksy, are you there Child ? yopr Friends at 
Barnet ae all well, and your dear Maſter Limberham, that Noble He- 
pheſion, is returning with 'em. | 

rick, And you are come upon the Spur before, to acquaint me 
with the news. 

Aldo. Well, thou'art the happieſt Rogue in a kind Keeper ! He 


drank thy health five times, ſapernacu/um, to. my ſon Brain-ſick; and 


dipt my Daughter Pleaſance*s lirtle finger, to make ic go down. more 
glibly : And, before George, I grew tory rory, as they ſay, and ſtrain'd 
2 Brimmer through the Lilly-white Smock, faith. 

Trick. You will never leave theſe fumbling tricks, Father, till you 
are taken upon ſulpition of Manhood, and have a Baſtard laid ar 
your Dcor : I am ſure you wou'd own it for your Credit. 

+ Aldo, Before George, | ſhou'd not ſee it ſtarve for the Mothers ſake : 
for, if ſhe were a Punk, ſhe was goad-natur'd, I warrant her. 

Wood. ( Aſide) Well, if ever Son was bleſt with a hopeful Father, 
I am. | | 

Trick, Who's that Gentleman with you? - 

Aldo. A young Monſieur return'd from travel ;-a luſty young 
Rogue; a true-mill'd Whoremaſter, with the right ſtamp. He's a 
Fellow lodger, incorporate in our Society : for whoſe ſake he came 
hither, let him tell you. - 

Wood. ( Afide) Are. you gloting already? then there's hopes, 
r faith. | 

Trick, You ſeerh to know him, Father. 

Aldo. Know him ! from his Cradle 

Weod. Woodall. $ s 

Aldo, Woodall of. Woodall ; 1 knew. his Father ; we were Con- 
teinpogaries, and Fellow-Wenchers in our. Youth. | 

Wood. (Aſide) My honeſt Father ſtumbles into truth, in ſpight of 
lying. | | . 
F Thick, I was juſt coming down to the Garden-houſe before you came. 

Aldo, Pm forry I cannot ſtay to preſent my Son Wooaall to you; 
but | have ſet you together, that's enough for me, . | We. 


- 


What's your name? \ 


Es > —————— — 
== —— 
. 
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Weed. (Alone) "Twas my ſtudy to avoid my Father, and I have run 
foll into his mouth ; and yerl haye a-firong hank'upon him too, for 
1 am private- to 2s many of his Vertues, as he is of mine. After all, 
if I had an ounce of diſcretion left,” I ſhowd purſue this buſineſs no 
»*farther: but two fine Women in z Houſe *- Well, *ris reſoly?d,- come 
what will on't, thou art anſwerable for all toy ſins, old Aldp,—— | 


Enter Trickſy with a Box of Eſſences, 


Here ſhe comes, this Heir Apparent of a Semſtreſs, and a Cobler ! 
and yet, 2s ſhe's adorn'd ſhe looks like any 'Prineefs-of- the Blood, 
| | 4 [Salutes her. 
" Trick, ( Ade) What a difference there is bertween' this Gentle- 
man, and my feeble Keeper, Mr. Zimberham! He's to my wiſh, if he 
wou'd but make.the leaft advances to me. Father Mao tells me, Sir, 
you are a Traviller: what Adyentures have you had in Foreign 
. Countries? | ls |: 

Wood. I have no Adventures of my own can deſerve. your Cu- 
rioſity; but, now Ithink on, I can tell you one that hapned to a 
French Cavalier, a Friend of mine, at 7ripots, 

Trick, No Wars, -bzſcech you: Iam ſo weary of Father Aldo's 


" Lorram and Crequy.. 


Wood, Then this is as you wou'd deſire it, a Love-Adventure: 
This French Gentleman was made a Slave to the Dye of Tripols ; by his 
good quphriergaind bis Maſters favour; and after, by corrupting an 
Eunuch,” was brought into the Seraglio privately, ro ſee the Dye's 


Miſtreſs. ' 


"Trick, This is ſomewhat ; proceed, ſweet Sir. = 

Woed. He was ſo much amaz'd, when he firſt beheld her, leaning 
over,a-Balcone, that he ſcarcely dar*d ro lift up his eyes, or ſpeak to her. 

Trick. ( Aſide ) 1 find him now. But what follow'd of this dumbln- 

. terview ? 

Wood. The Nymph was: gracious, and came down to him; but 
with ſo Godd<cſs-lice a prelcnce, . that the poor Gentleman was 
Thunder-ſtruck again. 

Trick, That favour'd little of the fonſteurs Gallantry, eſpecially 
when the Lady gave him incouragement. | 

Ward. The Gentleman was not ſo dull, but he underſtood the fa- 
your, and was preſuming evough to try if ſhe were Mortal: He ad- 
vanC'd with more aſſurance, and. took her fair hands: Was he not 
too bold, Madam ? and wowd not you have drawn back yours, had 


- 


you been in the Sultan's place ? 
Trick, If the Salrana lik?d him well enough to, come down into the 


Garden to him, 1 ſuppoſe ſhe came not thither to gather Nolegays. 
Woods 
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: : 


Wood, Give me leave, Madam, taghank you, in my friends behalf, 


for your favourable judgment. +» [Koffſes ber bard. 
He Kifgd her bags i an exceeding Tranſport ; and finding that 

ſhe preſt. his at the - frag wi raceeded with a greater eager- 

neſs to her lips : But, Madam, wou'd be without life, un- 


leſs you give me leave to aft the Circumſtances.  [Xifſec ber. 

Trick, Well, ll ſwear you are the moſt-Natural Hiſtorian ? 

Woog. But now, Madam, my heart beats with joy, when I come 
to tell you the ſweeteſt Part of his Adventyre : Opportunity was fa- 
vourable, and Lave-:was on his fide ; be told her, the Chamber was 
more Private, and a fitter Scene for Pleaſure. -Then, looking on her 
Eyes, . he found *em_ languiſhing ; he Jaw. her Cheeks bluſhing, and 
heard her Voice faultring ina half denial :; he ſeiz?d her hand with 
an Amorous Extalie, and — *_ ;* [7 akes her band. 

- Trick, Hold, Sir, you aft your part too far. Your Friend -was 
unconſcionable,” if hedeſir'd more favours at the firſt Interview. 

Wood. He bath: defir'd, and obtain'd x0, Madgen, and ſo will- — 

(Noiſe) Trick, Heav*ns, I hear Mr.. Limverbem"; yoice : he's re- 
- -turn'd from Barnet. : | 

Wood, li avoid him. RS 2:45; 

Trick, That's impoſſible ; he'll meet you, Let me think a mo- 
ment.. Mrs. Sajntly is abroad, and cannot diſcover you: Have any 


of the Servants ſeen you ? Wore > 
Wood. None. .,_.. CARS ITS «Spe; ſe. 
Trick, Then you ſhall paſs for my' Jae» Merchant of Eſſences: 


Here's a little Box of *em juſt ready. IG 
Woed. But I ſpeak no, /raliar, only a few: broken. ſcraps which 1 
pick'd up from Scaramouch and Harlequin at Paris. <>. 
© \Trick, You mult venture that : when we are rid 'of- Limberban, 
tis but llippiog igto your Chamber, throwing off your black Periwig, 
and Riding Sute, and you come out an Engleſh-mar. more ; "he's 


Enter Limberkham. 


Limberbam. Why, how now, P=g ? Nay, I muſt lay you over the 
Lips; to take hanſel of %em, for my welcom. 
rick. (Putting hi; back) Foh ! how you ſmell of Sweat, Dear? 
Lim.1 have put my ſelf into this ſame unſavonry heart, out of my 
. violent affeCtion to ſee hes Fes before George, as Father Aldo ſays; 
I cou'e not live without thee ; thou art the pureſt Bed-fellow, though 
I ſay it, (that I did nothing but dream of thee all night; and then | 
was-ſo troubleſome; to Father Aldo (for you muſt know, -he and 1 
were lodgd together) chat, in'my Conſcience, 1 1d fo kiſs him, and 
ſo bug him in my ſleep. | | 
| Trick, 
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Trick, 1 dare be ſworn *twas in your wr ; for, when you are wa- 
king, you are the molt honeſt, quiet Bed-fellow, chat ever lay by 
Woman. | 

Lim, Well, Pug, all ſhall be amended ; I am come home on pyr- 
poſt to pay old Debts. But who is that ſame Fellow there ? what 
makes he in our Territories ? 

Trick. You Auph you, do you not perceive itis the [ra/;az Seignior, 
who is come to ſell me Eſſences ? 

Lim, ls this the S:igator ? | warrant you, *cis he the Lampo9n was 
made on. [Sings the Tune of Szignior, and ends with Ho, ho. . 

Trick. Prythee leave thy foppery, that we may have done with 
him. He asks an unreaſonable price, and we cannot agree. Here, 
Seignior, take your Trinkets, and be gone. 

ood. (taking the Box) A Dio, Seigmora. 

Lim. Hold, pray tay a little, Seignior ; a thing is come into my 
head o*th? ſudden. | 

Trick, What wou'd you have, you eternal Sot ? the Man's in haſte. 

Lim, But why ſhou'd you be in your Frumps, Pug, when I deſign 
only to oblige you? 1 muſt preſent you with this Box of Eſſences; 
nothing can be too dear for thee. | 

Trick, Pray let him go, he underſtands no Engliſh. 

Lim, Then how cou'd you drive a Bargain with him, Pug ? 

Trick, Why, by Signs, you Coxcomb, . 

Lim, Very good ! Then PII firſt pull him by the Sleeve, that's a 
Sign to ſtay. Look you, Mr. Sejgnior, I.wou'd make a Prefent of your 

ences to this Lady ; forl find I cannot ſpeak too plaia to you, be- 
cauſe you underſtand no Ergl:ſb. Bs not you refraftory now, but take 
ready Money , that's a Rule. 

Wood. Seigniora, non intendo Ingleſe. 

Lim, Thus isa very dull Fellow! he ſays, he does not intend Engliſh. 
How much ſhall I offer him, Pag ? 

Trick. If you will Preſent me, [ have bidden him ten Guineys. 

Lim. And,, b<fore George, you bid him fatr. Look you, Mr. Seig- 
nior, | will give you all theſe: 1, 2, 3, 4 5, 6» 7, $, 9, and 10. Da 
you ſee, Sergnior ? 

Wood. Seignior, Si. 

Lim. Lo? you there, Pug, he does ſee. Here, will you take me at 
ny word ? 

Wood. (Shrugging up) Troppo poco, troppo co. 

Lim, A poco, a poco! why, a Pox ©? you too, and you go to that. 
Stay, now 1 think ont, I can tickle him vp with French; he'll nader- 
ſtand that ſure. Aownſienr, voulez. vous prendre ces dix Guinnees, pour 
ces Eſſences ?. mon foy Oeſt aſſet, | 

| Wood, Chi vala, Amici: bo di Caſa! Taratapa Taratapa, ens, mas 
tou, mean ! —=(To ber.) 1 am at the end of my 7calian, whas will be- 
come of me ? C Trick. 
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Trick, (To km) Speak any thing, and make it paſs for Jralian ; but 
be ſure you take his Money. 


Wood. Sejgmor, jo non canns takare ten Guinneo, poſſibilmente | "tis 
ro my loſſo. 

Lim, That is, Pg, he cannot poſlibly take ten Guineys, *cis to 
his loſs : now 1 underlitand him z this is almoſt Engliſh. 

Trick, Engliſh! away, you Fop ! *tis a kind of L:ingua Franca, as I 
have heard the Merchants call it ; a certain compound Language, 
made up of all Tongues that paſſes through the Levarr. 

Lim, This Ling«a, what you call it, is the molt rareſt Language, l 
underſtand it as well as if it were Ezgliſh; you ſhall ſee me anſwer 
him: — ſtay a kittlo, and conſider wello, 
very conſiderablo ſummo, 


Trick. Come, you ſhall make it twelve, and he ſhall take it for 
my ſake. X 


Lim. Then, Seignioro, for Pugſakio, addo two moro : je vous donne bon 


adviſe ; prenez. viſtement : preneX me a mon mor. 


Wood. Jo loſero molto : ma per gagnare it veſtro coſtumo, datems 
banſello. ; 


Lim, There is both hanſello and Guinmo ; tako, tako, and ſo Good- 
morrow. | | 

Trick, Good-morrow, Seignior, I like your Spirits very well ; pray 
let me have all your Eſſence you can ſpare. 

Lim. Come, Puggio, and let us retire in ſecreto, like Lovers, into 
our Chambro; for I grow impatiento. — Bon Matin, /Mounſienr, bon Ma- 
tzn & bon jour. CExeunt Limberham, Trickſy. 

Wood Well, get thee gone, Squire Limberbamo, for the eaſieſt Fool 
L ever knew, next my Naunt of Fairies in the Alchemift. 1 have eſcap'd, 
thanks to my Miſtreſſes Lingaa Franca: 1il ſteal to wy Chamber, ſhife 
my Periwig, and Cloaths ; and then, with the help of reſty Gervaſe, 
concert the buſineſs of che next Campaign. My Father ſticks in my 


Stomach ſtill ; but 1 am refolv'd to be Woodall with him, and Ago 
with the Women. [Exit. 


ten Gunmo 1s monyo, a 


eee 
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SCT IL SCENE. L 
Enter Woodall, Gervaſe. 


Wood  —— ſweet Gervaſe, we have carr'd matters ſwim- 
mingly : I have danCd in a Net before my Father, al- 
moſt Check-mated the Keeper, retir'd to my Chamber undiſcover'd, 


ſhifted 
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ſhifted my Habit, and am come out an abſolute ourſiewr to allure 
the Ladies. Row fits my Chedrenx ? 

Ger. O very finely / with the Locks comb'd down, like a ere- 
maids, on a S'gn-polt. Well, you think now your Father may live in 
the ſame houle with you till Dooms-day,. and never find you; or, 
when he has faund you, he will be kind enough not to conſider what 
a Property you have made of him, My Employment is at an end 
you have got a better Pimp, thanks to your Filial Reverence. 

Wood, Prythee what ſhuu'd a man do with ſuch a Father, but uſe 
him thus ? Beſides, he does J urney-work under me ; *is his humour 
to fumble, and my duty to provide for his old age. 

Ger, Take my advice yet ; down 0? your Marrow-bones, and ask 
forgiveneſs ; Eipouſe the Wife he has provided for you ; lye by che 
ſide of a wholelom Woman, aud procrcate your own Progeny in the 
fear of Heaven. 

Wood. 1 have no vocation to it, Gervaſe: A man of S:nſe is not 
made for Marriage ; *tisa Game, which none but dull plodding Fel- 
lows can play at well; and *cis as natural to them, as Crimp is to a 
Dmwtrch-man. : © 

Ger, Think ont however, Sir; Debauchery is upon its laſt Legs 
in England : witry men began the Faſhion ; and, now the Fops are got 
intot, ?tis time to leave It. | 


Enter Aldo. 


Aldo. Son Woodall, thou vigorous young Rogue, I congratulate 
thy good Fortune ; thy man has told me the Adyenture of the 1ta- 
lian Merchant. Y | 

Wood. Well, they are now retir'd together, liks Rinaldo and Ar- 
mida, to private dalliance ; but we ſhall find a time to ſeparate their 
loves, and ſtrike in betwixt ?*em, Daddy : Bur l here there's another 
Lady in the houſe, my Landladies fair Daughter ; how came you to 
leave her out of your Catalogue ? F 
' Aldo. She's pretty, I confeſs, but moſt damnable honeſt; have a 
care of her, I warn you, for ſhe's prying and malicious. 

Wood. A tang of the mother ; but love to graff on ſuch a Crab- 
tree 3 ſhe may bear good fruit another year, 

Aldo. No, no, avoid her : I warrant thee,young Alexander, I will 
provide th-e more Worlds to conquer, 

Ger. (Aſide) My old Maſter wov'd fain paſs for Philip of Mace- 
am, when he is little better than Sir Pandarus of Troy. 

Wood. It you get this Keeper out of doors, Father, and give me 
but an oppartuhity ——— 

Aldo Truſt my diligence; I will ſmoak him out, as they do Bees, 
but | will make him: leave his Honey-comb, 


C 2 Gers 
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Ger. (Aſide) If I had a thonſand Sons, none of the Race of the 
Gervaſes ſhou'd ever be educated by thee, thou vile old Satan- | 
- Alas, Away Boy, fix thy Arms, and whet, like the luſty German 
Boys, before a Charge : he ſhall bolt immediately. 

Wood. O, fear not the vigorous five and twenty. 


Alas. Hold, a word firſt : Thou ſaid'ſt my Son was ſhortly to 
COmMe over. | 


Wood. So he told me. | : 

Aldo. Thou art my Boſom Friend. 

Ger. (Aſide) Of an, hours acquaintance. 

Aledo. Be ſure thou doſt not diſcover my frailties to the yourg 
Scoundrel : *twere enough to make the Boy my Maſter. 1 muſt keep 
up the Dignity of old Age with him. 

Wood. Keep but your own counſel, Father ; for what ever be 
knows, muſt come from you. 

Aldo. The truth on't is, I ſent for him over, partly to have mar- 
rd him, and partly becavſe his Villainous Bills came ſo thick upon 
me, that I grew weary of the charge. 

Ger. He ſpar'd for nothing ; he laid it on, Sir, as I have heard. 

Wood. Peace, ybu lying Rogue, believe me, Sir, bating his neceſla- 
Ty expences of women, which I know you wou'd not have him want : 
in all things elſe, he was the beſt manager of your allowance; and, 
tho I ſay it, —— 

Ger. ( Aſide) That ſhow'd not ſay it. 

Wood. The moſt hopeful young Gentleman in Paris. 

Aldo. Report ſpeaks otherwiſe. And before Greorgc, I ſhall read 
him a Worm-wood LeCture, when | ſee him. © But hark, 1 hear the 
door unlock ; the Lovers are coming out : [1'11 ſtay here, tro wheedle 
him abroad; but you muſt vaniſh. 

Wood. Like Night and the Moon, in the Maids Tragedy: I into 
Viſt ; you into Day. [ Ex, Wood. Gerv. 


Enter Limberham and Trickf. 


Limb. Nay, but dear ſweet honcy Prg, forgive me but this 
once: it may be any man's caſe; when his delires are too vehe- 
ment. | 

Trick. Let me alone ; I care not. 

Limb. But then thou wilt not love me, Pnz. 

Aldo. How now Son Limberhanm ? theres no quarrel towards, [ 
hope ! E N 

rick, You had beſt tell now, and make your ſelf ridiculous ! 

Limb. She's in Paſſion: Pray do you moderate ;his matter, Fa- 
ther Alao. | 

Frick, Father Aldo * I wonder you are not aſham'd to call him 


fo! 
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ſo ! you may be his Father, if che truth were known. 

Aldo. Before George, 1 ſmell a Rat, Son Limberbam; I doubt, 1 
doubt here has been ſome great omiſſion in Loye affairs. | 

Limb. 1 think all the Stars in Heav'n have conſpired my ruine. 
Il look in my Almanack —— As 1 hope for mercy *tis croſs day 
now. 

Trick, Hang your pitiful excuſes. ?Tis well known what offers 
I have had, and what Fortunes 1 might have made with others, 
like a fool as I was, to throw away my youth and Beauty upon 
you. I could have had a young handſome Lord, that offer*d me 
my Coach and fix; beſides many a good Knight and Gentleman, 
that wou'd have parted with their own Ladies, and have ſetled 
half they had upon me, 

Limb. 1, you ſaid ſo. 

Trick, 1 ſaid fo, Sir! who am1? is not my word as good as 

ours ? 
o Limb, As mine, Gentlewoman ? tho I ſay it, my word will go 
for thouſands. 

Trick, The more ſhame for you, that you have done no more 
for me: Butl am reſolv*d PII not loſe my time with you; Pll 


rt. 
"Rink Do, who cares? Go to Dog aud Bitch yard, and help 
your Mother to make Footmens Shirts. 

Trick. 1 defy you, Slanderer, I defy you. 

Aldo. Nay, dear Davghter! 

Limb, I defy her too. 

Aldo. Nay, good Son ! 

Trick, Let me alone : Ill have him cydgePd, by my Footman. 


Enter Saintly. 
Saint, Rleſs vs! what's here to do? My Neighbours will think 


I keep a Nett of unclean Birds here. 
Lim, You had belt preach now, and make her houſe be thought 


a Baudy-houfe ! 
Trick, No, no : while you are in't, you'l ſecure it from that 
ſcandal. Hark hither, Mrs. Sazntly. [Wbi/pers. 


Limb. Do, tell, tell, no matter for that. 

Saint, Who wou'd have imagin'd you had. been ſuch a kind of 
man, Mr. Limberham! O Heav'n, O Heay'a. [Ex, 

Lim, So, Now you have ſpit your Venom, and the Storms 0- 
Ver. 

Aldo. (crying ) That I ſhow'd ever live to ſee this day / 

Trick, To ſhow I can live honeſt, in ſpight of all mankind, "11 
go into a Nunnery, and that's my reſolution. 

Lim, 
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Limb, Don't hinder her, good Father Aldo; Pm fore ſhel come 
* back from France, before ſhe gets half way o're to Calais, 
Aldo. Nay, but Son Limberham, this muſt not be : a word in 
private. You'l never get ſuch another Woman, for 'Love nor-Mo- 
ney. Do but look vpoi her ; ſhe's a Miſtriſs for an Emperor. 

Lim, Let her be a Miſtriſs for a Pope, like a Whore of Baby- 
lon, as ſhe is. ' 

Aldo. Wou'd I were worthy to be a young man, for her ſake: 
ſhe ſhow'd eat Pearl, if ſhe wou'd have %em. 

Lim. She can digeſt *tn, and Gold too. Les me tell you Fa- 
ther Aldo, ſhe has the Stomach of an Eſtrich. * 

Aldo. Daughter Tricksy, a word with you. 

Trick, II hear nothing , 1 am for a Nunnery. 
- Aldo. 1 never ſaw a Woman, before you, but firſt or laſt fe 
wou'd be brought to Reaſon. Hark you Child, you?l ſcarcely find 
ſo kind a keeper: What if he has ſome impediment one way ? e- 
very body is not a Hercules, You ſhall have my Son Woodal, to 
ſupply his wants; but as long as he maintains you, be ruld by 
him that bears the purſe. : 


| Limb. Singing. _ 
. - 1 my own Faylour was ; my only Foe, 
Who did my liberty forego ; 


I was a Priiner, cauſe I nowd be ſo. 


Aldo. Why, Look you now, Son Limberbam, is this a Song to 
be ſung at ſuch a time, when I am labouring your reconcilement ? 
_— Daughter Tricksy, you muff? be. rul'd; Pll be the Peace-ma- 

er. 

Trick. No, I'm juſt going, 

Lim, The Devil take me, if I call you back. 

Trick, And his Dam take me, if 1 return, except you do, 

Aldo, So, now you'l part, for a meer PunQtilio ! Turn to him 
Davghter : ſpeak to her, Son. Why ſhowd you be fo refratory 
both, to bring my gray hairs with ſorrow to the grave ? 

Lim, VII not be forſworn, I ſwore firſt. 

Trick. Thou art a forſworn man however ; for thou ſwor'ſt to 
love me eternally. 

Lim Yes, I was ſuch a fool, to ſwear ſo, 

Aldo. And will you have that dreadful oath ly gnawing on your 
"Conſcience? + 

Trick, Let him be damn'd ; and fo farewel for eyer. [[Gorng. 

Lim. Pog ! X 

Trick. Did you call, Mr. Zimberham ? 

Lim. It may be, I ; it'may be, No- 


” 


Trick, 
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Trick, Well, I am going to the Nunnery : but to ſhowI am in 
charity, Þll pray for you. 

Aldo. Pray for him! fy, Daughter, fy ; is that an anſwer for a 
Chriſtian ? 

Limb. What did Pug ſay ? will ſhe pray for me? Well, to ſhow 
I amin Charity, ſhe ſhall not pray for me. Come back, P«z. But 
did I ever think thou cowdſt have been ſo unkind to have parted 
with me ? [ Cries. 

Aldo. Look you, Daughter, ſee how Nature works in him / 

Lind, I'll fettle two hundred a year upon thee, becauſe thou 
ſaid'ſt thou wou*dlt pray for me. | 

Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham, you?®l ſpoil all, if you un- 
der-bid ſo. Come, down with your duſt, man: what, ſhow a baſe 
mind, when a fair Lady*s in queſtion ! 

Lim. Well, if I muſt give three hundred. 

Trick, No, *tis no mater ;, my thoughts are ona better place. 
©" Aldo, Come, there's no better place, than little London, You 
ſha'not part for a Trifle. What, Son Limberham ? four hundred 
a year's a ſquare ſum, and you ſhall give it. 

Lim. *Tis a round Sum indeed; | wiſh a three-corner'd ſum 
wou'd , have ſery'd her turn. Why ſhou'd you be ſo pervicatious 
now, Pug? Pray take three hundred, Nay, rather than part, 
Pug, it ſhall be ſo. | [She frowns. 

Aldo. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be fo: come now buſs, and ſeal 
the bargain. | 

Trick, (kiſſing him.) You ſee what a good-natur*d fool I am, Mr. 
Limberham, to come back into a wicked World, for Love of you. 
You'l ſee the Writings drawn, Father ? 

Aldo. 1; and pay the Lawyer too. Why this is as it ſhow'd be! 
PI be at the charge of the reconciling Supper —— (To her aſide.) 
Daughter, my Son Woodall is waiting for you. Come away z 
Son Lamberham, to the Temple. * 

Lim. Wirh all my heart, while ſhe's in a good humor: it wou'd 
coſt me another hundred, if 1 ſhou'd ſtay till Pug were in wrath 
again, Adieu, ſweet Pug. LEx. Aldo. Limb.J 

Trick That he ſhowd be ſo filly to imagine I wow'd go into a 
Nunnery ! tis likely 3 1 have much Nuns Fleth about me. But here 
comes my Gentleman- 


Enter Woodall, not ſeeing her. 


Wood. Now the Wife*s return'd, and the Daughter too, and I have 
ſeen *em both, and am more diſtratted than before : I wou'd enjoy 
all, and have not yer determin'd with which 1 ſhoy'd begin. ?Tis 
but a kind of Clergy-covetouſneſs in me; to deſire fo _— if - 

and * 
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ſtand gaping after Plyralities, one of *cm is in danger to be made 
a Sine cure, ——(Sees her.) O, Fortune has determin'd for me. 
"Tis juſt here, as it is in the World ;, the Miſtreſs will be ſery?d be- 
fore the Wife. *” | 

Trick, How now, Sir; are yourchearſing your Lingu Franca by 
your ſelf, that you walk fo penlively ? 

Wood. No faith, Madam, I was thinking of the fair Lady, who 
at parting beſpoke ſo cunningly of me all my Eſſences. 

rick, But there are other Beauties in the houſe, and I ſhou'd be 

impatient of a Rival : for am apt to be partial ro my ſelf, and 
think 1 deſerve to be preferr'd before %em. 


Wood. Your Bearty will allow of no competition ; And I am | 


ſure my love cou'd make none. 

Trick. Yes, you have ſeen Mrs. Brainſick, ſhe's a Beauty. 

Wood. You mean, I ſuppoſe,. the peaking Creature, the Marry'd 
Woman, with a ſideling look, as if one Cheek carry'd more 
byaſs than the other ? 

. Trick, Yes, and with a high Noſe, as viſible as a lend-mark. 

Wood. With one Cheek blew, the other red : juſt like the cover- 
ing of Lambeth Palace. ; 

Trick, Nay, but. ber legs, if you cou'd fee Yem——— 

Wood. She was ſo fooliſh to wear ſhort Petticoats, and ſhow *em. 
They are pillars, groſs enough to ſupport a larger building z of 
the Tuſcan order, by my troth. 

Trick, And her little head, upon that long neck, ſhows like a 
Traitor*s Scull upon a pole. 

1/ogd. She can have none: there's not room enough for a Thought 
to yur in. | 

- Trick, | think indeed I may ſafely truſt you with ſach Charms : 

and you have pleas'd me with your deſcription of her, 
Wood. 1 wiſh you wou'd give me leave to pleaſe you better; but 
you tranſaCt as gravely with me as 4 Spaniard; ard are loſing Love, as 
be does Elanders : you conſider, and demur, when the Monarch is up in 
Arms, and at your Gates. 

Trick, But to yield upon the firſt Summons, &ce you have laid a 
formal Siege——— 

To morrow may prove a luckier day to you. 

IWood Believe me, Madam, Lovers are not to truſt to morrow : 
Love may die upon our hands, or opportunity be wanting ; ?tis 
b:{ ſecuring the preſent hour. 

Trick, No, Love's like Fruit; it muſt have time to ripen cn the 
Tree; if it be green gather'd, *twill but wither afterwards. 

102d, Rather ?tis like Gun-powder ; that which fires quickeſt, is 
comm: cl; the ſtrongelt. By this burning kiſs 

114;k, You Lovers are ſuch froward Children, ever crying for the 

. Br 
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Breaſt ; and, when yon have once had it, fall faſt aſleep in the Nur- 
ſes Arms.——And with what face ſhou'd llook upon my Keeper af- 
ter it { , 

Wood, Wirh the ſame face that all Miſtreſſes look upon theirs. 
Come, come. 

Trick, But my Reputation ! 

Wood. Nay, that's no Argament, if I'ſhould beſo baſe to tell; 
for Womeg get good fortunes now-a-days, by loſing their Credit, as 
a cunning Citizen does by Breaking. - 

Trick, But I'm ſo ſhame-facd! Well, Pll go in, and hide my 


Bluſhes. [Exit, 
Wood. VII not be long after you; for I think I have hidden m 
Bluſhes where I ſhall never find *em. : 


Re-enter Trickly. 


Trick, As 1 live, Mr. Limberham, and Father Aldo, are juſt re- 
turn'd ; | ſaw'%em entring. My Settlement will miſcarry, if you are 
found here ; what ſhall we do ? 

Wood. Go you into your Bed-chamber,and leave me to my Fortune; 

Trick, T hat you ſhou'd be ſo dull ! their ſuſpition will be as ſtrong 
ſtill; for what ſhou'd you make here ? 

. Wood. The curſe on't is too, I bid my Man tell the Family I was 
gone abroad ; ſo that if I am ſeen, you are YO | 
| | Noſe, 

Trick, Hark, I hear *em ! Heres a Cheſt which 1 borrow*d of 
Mrs. Pleaſance ; get quickly into it, and [ will lock you up : there's 
nothing in*c, but Cloaths of Limberham*s, and a Box of Writings. 

Wood. I ſhall be ſmother?J. 

Trick, Make haſte, for Heav*a ſake; they'l quickly be gone, and 


Wood. That Then, will make a man venture any thing, 
[He goes in, and ſhe locks the Cheſt. 


E:.ttr Limberham ard Aldo. 
Lim. Doſt thou not wonder, to ſee me come again ſo quickly, 


Pug *? 

Trick, No, I am prepar'd for any fooliſh freak of yours: I knew 
you wou'd have a qualm, when you came to ſettlement. 

Lim, Your ſettlement depends moſt abſolutely on that Cheſt. 

Trick, Father Aldo, a word with you, for Heay'n ſake. 

Aldo, No, no, ÞIl not whiſper : donot ſtand in your own light, 
but produce the Keys, Daughter. 


D | Lim. 
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Lim. Be not muſty, my prettygS. Peter, but produce the Keys; 1 
muſt have the Writings out that concern thy Settlement. 

Trick, Now [| ſee you are ſo reaſonable, 1”! ſhow you l dare truſt 
your bonelty ; the Settlement ſhall be deferr'd till another day. 

Aldo. No deferring, in theſe caſes, Daughter. 

Trick, But I have loſt the Keys. 

Lim, That's a jeſt! let me feel in thy Pocket, for I muſt ob- 


e thee... 

Trick, You ſhall feel no where: I have felt alrcady, and am 
ſure they are loſt. | 

Aldo, But feel again, the Lawyer ſtays. 

Trick, Well, to ſatisfie you, I will feel. —They are not here. --- 
Nor here neither. L'She pulls out her Hanakgrchief, and the Keys 

| drop after it : Limberham takes *m up. 

Limb. Look you now, Pag- who's in the right ? Well, thou 
art born to be & lucky Pug - in ſpight of thy ſelf. 

Trick, ( Aſide) O, 1 am ruin'd !—One word, I beſeech you, Fa- 
ther Aldo. | 

Aldo, Not a ſyllable: what*s the Devil ia you, Daughter ? Open 

Sons OPEN, 
Trick, (Aloxd) It ſhall not be opened ; I will have my will, though 
I loſe my Settlement: 'Wouw'd I were wichin the Cheſt, 1 wou'd hold 
it down, to ſpigat you : | ſay again, won'd I were withia the Cheſt, 
I wot'd hold it fo faſt, yoy ſhowd not open it: the beſt on'c is, 
there's good Inckle on the top of the in-fide, if he have the wit to 
-lay hold on's. : : 

Lim. (Going to open it ) Before George, I think you have the Devil 
in a String, Pug ; I cannot open it, for the Guts of me. Hiltins 
Dottius ! what's here to do ? | betfeve, in my Conſcience, Pug can 
Conjure : Marry, God bleſs us all good Chriſtians, 

Aldo. Puſh hard, Son. 

Lim. | cannot puſh; 1 was never good at puſhing , when I. puſh, 1 
thick rhe Devil puſhes too Well, 1 muſt ler ic alone, for 1 am a 
Fumbler. Here, take the Keys, Pug. 

Trick: ( Afide) Then all's ſafe again. 


Enter Judith and Gervaſe. 


Fud, Madam, Mrs. Pleaſance has ſent for the Cheſt you borrow'd 
of her : ſhe has preſeat occaſion for ic, and has delir'g: ys t9.carry 
it away- ; . 

Lim, Well, that's but reaſon : if ſhe muſt have it, ſhe muſt baveir. - 

#. Trick. Tell her, it ſhall be recurg'd ſpge time to day ; at preſent 
"we muſt crave her pardon, becauſe we haye ſome Writipgs in it 

which myſt firſt be taken out, when we can open it, 
F Lim, 
of 
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Lim, Nay, that's but reaſon too : then ſhe muſt not have it. 

Ger, Let me come to't, Ile bteak it open, and you may take out 
your Writings. | 

Lim, That's true : *tis but reaſonable it ſhould be broken open. 

Trick, Then may be bound to make good the loſs. 

Lim. Tis unreaſotiable it ſhould be broken open. 

Aldo. Before George, Gervaſe and I will carry it away ;, and a Smith 
ſhall be ſent for to my Daughter Pleaſances Chamber, to open it with- 
out damage. 

Lim, Why, who ſays againſt it? Ict it be carri*dz I'm all for 
Reaſon, 

Trick, Hold ; I fay it ſhall not ſtir, 

Aldo. What ? every one muſt have their own : Fiat Juſtitia aut 
ruat Mundus. 

Lim. 1, fiat Fuſtitia, Pug : ſhe muſt have her own; - for Fuſtitia is 
Latin for Juſtice. CAldo and Gervaſe lift at it. 

Aldo, 1 think the Devils in't. 

Ger. There's ſomewhat bounces, like him, in't. 'Tis plaguy hea- 
vy; but we'll take LYother heave. 

Trick, (Taking hold of the Cheſt) Then you ſhall carry me too. Help, 
murder, murder. [4 confurd gabling among em. 


Emer Mrs, Saintly. 


Saint. Verily, I think all HelPs broke looſe among you. What, a 
Schiſm in my Family ! Does this become the Purity of my Houle ? 
W hat will the ungodly ſay ? 

Lim, No matter for the ungodly ; this is all among our ſelves: 
for, look you, the bulinels is this, Mrs. Pleaſarnce has ſent for this. 
ſame Buſineſs here, which ſhe lent to Pug; now Pxg has ſome private 
Buſineſſes wi.hia this Buſineſs, which ſhe wou'd take out firſt, and the 
Buſineſs will not be oper'd : and this makes all the Buſineſs. 

Saint, Vcrily, lam rais'd up for a Judge amongſt you z and'l ſay — 

Trick. PIl have no Judge : it ſhall not go. | 

Aldo. Why Son, why Daughter, why Mrs. Saintly ; are you all 
mad ? Hear me, I am ſober, 1 am diſcreet ; let a Smith be ſent for 
hither, let him break open the Chelt ;; let the things contained be ta- 
ken our, and the thing containing be reſtor'd. 

Lim. Now hear me too, for 1 am ſober and diſcreet; Father Aldo 
is an Oracle: it ſhall be ſo. | 

' Trick. Well, to ſhow I amreaſonable, I am content, Mr.Gervaſe 
and I will fetch an Inſtrument from the next Smivh ; in the mean time, 
let the Cheſt remain where it now ſands, and let every one depart 
the Chamber, 

Lim. That no violence be offer'd to the-Perſon of the Cheſt, in 
Pug*s alfence. D 2 Aldo. 

WW, 
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Aldo. Then this matter is compoy'd. as 5 

Trick, (Aſide) Now I ſhall have leiſure to ia ſtruCt his Man, and ſet 
him free, withoutdiſcovery; Come, Mr. Gervaſe, [Ex, allbut Saintly. 

Saint, There is a certaia motion put into my mind, and it is of 
good; I have Keys here, which a precious Brother, a devout Black- 
{mith, made me ; and which will open any Lock of the ſame bore : 
verily, it can be no ſin to unlock this Cheſt therewith, and take from 
thence the ſpoils of the ungodly. I will fatisfie my Conſcience, by 
giving part thereof to the Hungry, and the Needy ; ſome to our Pa- 
ſtor, that he may prove it lawful ; and ſome 1 will ſanttifie ro my 


own uſe. [She unlocks the Cheſt, and Woodall ſtarts up. 
Wood. Let meemhrace you, my dear Deliverer | 
Bleſs us! is it you, Mrs. Saintly? | [She ſhricks. 


Saint. (Shrieking) Heav*n of hismercy ! Stop Thief, ſtop Thict. 

Wood. What will become of me now ? 

Saint. According to thy wickedneſs, ſhall it be done unto thee. 
Have 1 diſcover'd thy back-ſlidings, thou unfaithful man ! thy Trea- 
chery to me ſhall be rewarded, verily; for 1 will teſtifie againſt thee. 

Wooa, Nay, fince you are ſo revengeful, you ſball ſuffer your.parr 
of the diſgrace ; if you teſtifie agaiolt me for Adultery, 1 ſhall te- 
ſtifie againſt you for Theft : - there's an Eighth for your Seventh. 

[ Nos/e. 


Saint, Verily, they are approaching : return to my imbraces, and 


it ſhall be forgiven thee. 

Wood. Thank you, far your own fake : Hark! they. are coming ! 
cry Thief again, and help to fave' all yer. 

Saint. Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. * 

Weed. Thank you, for your own ſake ; but I fear ?tis too late. 


«Enter Trickſy, Limberham. | 


Trick, (Entring)' The Cheſt open,” and Weodal! diſcover'd, I am 
ruia'd ! drrnnather : 
Enter Limb, Why all this ſhricking, Mrs. Saintly ? 
Wood. (Ruſhing him don) Stop Thief, ſtop T hief, ſtop Thief! 
cry you mercy, Gentleman, If 1 have hurt you. © SOS 2 
Lim, (Rifme) *Tisa fine time to ty a'man mercy,: when you have 
beaten his windout of his body: 
Saint. As'l watch'd the Cheſt, bebo'd a Viſion ruſhed out of it, on 
the ſudden ; and Ilifted up my voice, ahd ſhrick'd. | 
Limb, A Viſion, Landlady z what, havewe Gop and Magog inour 
DWR__MNEELMD RT Too fo 1 
Trick, A Thief, 'T warrant you, who had gotten into the Cheſt, 
YVood Moſt cettainily a Thief: for hearing my Landlady cry. out, 
I flew ſrom my Chamber to her help, and met him running down 
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ſtairs ; and then he turn'd back to the Balcone, and leapt into the 
Street. 

Limb, 1 thought indeed that ſomething held down the Cheſt, when 
I would have open'd it :—But my Writings are there ſtill ; that's 
one comfort !——Oh Seignioro, are you here ! | s 

Wood. Do you ſpeak to me, Sir ? 

Saint, This is Mr. Woodall, your new follow Lodger. 

Limb, Cry you mercy, Sir; 1 durſt have ſworn you cow'd haye ſpo- 
ken Lingua Fraiica. | thought in my Conſcience, Ps, this had 
been thy Italian Merchanto. L 

Wood. Sir, 1 ſee you miſtake me for ſome other : 1 ſhou'd be happy 
to be better known to you. 

Limb. Sir, | beg your pardon with all my hearto. Before George, 1 
was Caught again there! But you are ſo very like a paltry Fellow 
who came to ſell Pug Eſſences this morning, that one wou'd ſwear 
thoſe.Eyes, and that Noſe and Mouth, belong?d to that Raſcal. 

* Wood. You muſt pardon me, Sir, if I don*t much reliſh the cloſe 
of your Complement. 

Trick, Their Eyes are nothing like : (you'll have a quarrel.) - 

Lim. Not very like : I confels, | 

Trick, Thcir Noſe and Mouth are quite different. 

Lim. As Pug ſays, they are quite different indeed :--but 1 durft 
have ſxorn it had been he ; and therefore once again, I demang your 

ar dono. 
F Trick, Come, let us go down by this time Gervaſe has brought 
the Smith ; and then Mrs. Pleafance may have her Cheſt.” Pleaſe you 
Sir, to bcar us company. 

Wood. At your ſervice, Madam. 

Lim, Pray lead the way, Sir. 

Woed. *Tis againſt iy will,. Sir : but I muſt leave you in poſſeſſior: 

[Exeunt, 
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Enter Saintly, and Pleaſance. 


Pleaſance. Ever fear it, I'll be a Spy upon his ations : he ſhall 
neither whiſper nor glote on either of %*m, but PlI 
ring him ſuch aPeal.! 

' Saint, Above all things, have acareof him your ſeif ; for ſurely 
there is Witchcraft betwixt his Lips: he is a Wolf within the Sheep- 
fold'; and therefore I will be earneſt, that you may not fall. [Ex1e. 

Pleoſ.. Why fowd my Mother be ſo inquiſitive about this Lodger ? | 

"ar _q I ba't 
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1 balf ſuſpeft OW Eve her ſelf has a mind to be nibling at the 4 -—þ 
he makes Love to one of *em 1 am confident; it may be to - 
for methinks 1 ſhon'd have done ſo, if I had been a Man; but the 
damn'd Perticoats have perverted me to honeſty, and therefore [ 
havea grudge to him, for the Priviledge of his Sex. He ſhuns me 
too, and that vexes me ; for though I wou'd deny him, I ſcorn he 
ſhou'd not think me worth a ciyil queſtion. 


Re-enter Woodall,with Trickſy, 34. Brainſick, Judith, and 24uſock. 


Mrs. Brain. Come, your works, your "works ; they ſhall have the 
approbation of rs. Pleaſance. 
R rick. No more Apologies: give Judith the words; ſhe fings at 
1ght. 

Fad, PII try my $kill. 


A SONG fromthe ITALIAN. 


BZ a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 

Damon cryd, _—_ aud dying, 
Kind 1s Death that ends my pain, 
Bur cruel She I low'd in vain, 

The Moſſy Fountains 
Murmure my trouble, 
And hollow Afount airs 
My groans redouble - 
Every Nymph mourns me, 
Thus while I languiſh ;, 
She only ſcorns me, | 
Who causwd my anguiſh. 
No Love returning me, but all hope denying ; 
By a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 
Like a Swap, ſo ſung he dying : 
Kind js Death that ends my pain, 
But cruel She I 107d in van, 


Pleaſ. By theſe languiſhing Eyes, and thoſe Simagres of yours, we 
are given to underſtand, Sir, you have a Miſtreſs in this Company : 
Come, 'make a free diſcovery which of ?em your Poetry is 40 Charm 
and pnt the other out of pain. 

Trick, No doubt *twas meant to Mrs. Brainſich, | 

Mrs. Brain, We Wivesare deſpicable. Creatures; we know it, Ma- 

, dam, when Miſtreſs is ig preſence. | 
Pleaſ. Why this Ceremony betwixt you ? ?Tis-a Iikely proper 
Fellow, and looks as he cou'd People a new. Iſle of Pines. . - 
et Mrs. Braip. 


THE KIND KEEPER 25- 


Mrs. Brain. *Twere a work of Charity to convert a fair young 
Schiſmatick, like you, if *rwere but to gain you toa better Opinion 
of the Government. | 

Pleaſ. If 1 am not miſtaken in you two, he has works of Charity 
enough upon his hands already z but *is a willing Soul, PII warrans 
_ upon the Quarry, and as ſharpas a Governour of Covent- 

arden, 


Wood. Sure this is not the phraſe of your Family : 1 thought to 
have found a ſanQtified Siſter ; bur I ſuſpet now, Madam, that if your 
Mother kept a Penſion in your Father's time, there might be ſome 
Gentleman-Logder in the houſe ; for I humbly conceive, youare of 
the half-ftrain at leaſt. 

Pleaſ. For all the rudeneſs of yqur Language, I am reſolv'd to 
know upon what Voyage you are bonnd : you Privateer of Love, you 
Argier”s Man, that Crufe up and down for prize in the Sereights Month ;, 
which of the Veſſels wou'd you ſnap now ? 

Trick. We are both under ſafe Convoy, Madam : a Lover, and a 
Husband. 

Pleaſ. Nay, for your part, you are notably guarded, I confeſs ; but 
Keepers have their Rooks, as well as G ers : But they only ven- 
ture under *em, till they pick up a Sum, and then puſh for them- 


ſelves. 

4 (Afide.) A Plague of her ſufpitionsz theyl ruine me on 
that ſide. | . 

Plea. So; let but little 44x go proud, and the Dogs in Covent- 
Garden have her in the wind immediately : all purſue the Scent. 

Trick. Not to a Boarding-houſe, I hope / 

Plea. If they were wiſe, they wou'd rather go to a Brothel-houſe ; 
for there moſt Niſtrelles kave left behind %em their Maiden- heads, of 
bleſſed memory : 2nd thoſe which wou?d not go off in that Market, 
are carry'd about by Bauds, and-ſold at doors, like ſtale Fleſh in 
Baskets. Then, for your honeſty, or juſtneſs, as youcall it, to your 
Keepers, your kept Miſtreſs is originally a Punk; and let the Cat be 
change into a Lady never fo formally, ſhe ſtill retains her natural 
property of Mouſing. | 

rs. Brain, You are very ſharp upon. the Miſtreſſes z but I hope 
youl ſpare the Wives. 

Pleaſ. Yes, as much as your Husbands do, affer the firſt Month of 
Marriage; but you requite their negligence in Houſhold- duties, by 
ng them Husbands of the firſt Head, ere the year be oyer. 

Weg. ( Aſide) She has me there too ! 

Pleaſ. And, as for you, young Gallant. 

Wood. Hold, I beſeech you, a Truce for me. ; 

Pleaf. In troth 1 pity you, for you have undertaken a molt difficult. 
Task, to cozen two Womer; whoare no Babies in their Art, ; you 

| ring 


- 
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bring it about, you perform as much as he that cheated the very 
Lottery. look thts 7 W 12 
Wind: Ladies, Iam ſorry this ſhow'd happen to you for my ſake ; ſhe's 
E in a raging Fit, you ſee; ?cis beſt witherawing, till the Spirit of Pro- 
phecy has left. her. | 
Trick, Vl take ſhelter in my Chamber, —— whither, I hope, he'll 
have the grace to follow me. [Afede. 
Mrs. Brain. And, now | think on't, | have ſome Letters to diſpatch. 
| LE. Trick. and 245. Brain. ſeveraly, 
Pleaſ. Now, good John among the Maids, how mean you to beſtow 
your time ? Away, to your Study 1 adviſe you, invoke your Muſes, 
and make Madrigals upon abſence. 
IWood.. I wou'd go to China, .or 7apan, to be rid of that impetuous 
Clack of yours, Farewel, thou LAGe0O of tongues in one Woman. 
Pleaſ. Will you nor {tay, Sir.? it may be 1 have a little buſineſs 


with you. | 
' Wood. Yes the ſecond part of the fame tune! Strike by your ſelf, 
ſweet Larm; you're true Bell mettal, I warrant you, [Exit. 


Pleaſ. This ſpightfulneGs,of mine will be my rvine : Torail them off, 
was well enough ; but, 1p talk him away too O, Tongue, ,Tongye ! 
thou wert given for a.Cyrſe toall our Sex! 


Enter Judith. 


Fud. Madam, your Mather woy'd ſpeak with -yon.' 

Pleaf. I will not come ; Pa mad 1 think: I come iminediately : 
Well, PI go in, and vent my paſſion, by railing at them, and bim 
too. ; | [Exu, 

Fud, You may enter in {afety, Sir, the Enemy*s march'd off, 


Re-enter Woodall. 
19 q 
 Woed. Nothing, but the love I bear thy Miſtreſs,cou'd keep mein 
the houſe with ſuch a Fury. When will the bright Nymph appear ? 
Jud. Immediately: I hear her coming. | 
Wood, That I cowd find her coming, Mrs. Judith ! 


Enter Ars, Brainſick. + 


\ You have made me languiſh in expectation, Madam. Was. it nothing, 
do you think, to be ſo near a happineſs, with violent Ceſires, and to 
be delay*d ? Inga y | 

Mrs. Brain. Is it nothing, do you thick, for a Women of Honour, 
to overcome the. &yes of Vertue and Reputation; todo that for you 
which I thought Tſhou'd never have ventur*d for the ſake of any 


man ? a . Woed. 
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V/od, But, my comfort is, that Love has overcome. Your Ho- 
nour is, in other-words, but your good Repute ; and *cis my part to 
take care of that : ſor the Fountain ofa Woman's Honour is in the 
Lover, as that of the Subject is in the King. 

Mrs. Brain. You had concluded well, if you had been my Huſ- 
bard : yon know where our ſubjetion lies. 

Vrood. :.c :4nnot I be yours, without a Prieſt ? They were cunning 
people, douviicii, who b:gan that Trade; to bave a double Hank 
upon vs, for two Worlds: that no pleaſure here, or hereafter 
ſhou'd be had, without a Bribe to them. 

Mrs. Brain, Well, Pm reſoly'd, Þll read, againſt the next time 1 
ſee you ; for the truth is, 1 am not very well prepar'd with Argu- 
ments for Marriage ; mean while, farewell. 

VVood. I ſtand correfted; you have reaſon indeed to go, if I can 
uſe my time no better : We'll withdraw, if you pleaſe, and diſpute 
the reſt within. 

Mrs. Brain, Perh ps, I meant not fo, 

VVood. lunderſtand your meaning at your Eyes. You'll watch, 
Fudith ? 

Mrs. Braiz. Nay, if that were all, I expe not my Husband till to 
morrow : The Truth is, he's ſo odly humour'd, that, if 1- were 
ill-inclin'd, it wou'd half juſtife a Woman : He's fuch a kind of 
Man. : 

V/oed. Or, if he be not, we'll make him ſuch a kind of Man. 

Mrs. Brain. So Fantaſtical, ſo Muſical, his talk all Rapture, and 
half Nonſence: Like a Clock out of order, ſet him a going, and 
he ſtrikes eternally. Beſides, he thinks me ſuch a Fool, that 1 cou'd 
half reſolve to revenge my ſelf, in juſtification of my Wis. 

VVood, Come, come, no half reſolutions among Lovers; Ill hear 
no more of him, till I have reveng'd you fully. Go out, and watch, 
Fudith / CExit. Judith. 

Mrs. Brain. Yet, I cou'd ſay, in my defence, that my Friends mar- 
ryed me to him againit my will. ; 

VVoed. Then let us put your Friends too, into the Quarrel: it ſhall 
go hard, but ll give you a Revenge for them. 


Enter Judith again, haſtily, 


How now ? what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Brain. Can'it thou not ſpeak ? haſt thou ſeen a Ghoſt ?—— 
As L live, ſhe ſigns Horns ? that mult be for my Husband : He's re- 
turn'd. [Judith looks ghaftly, and ſigns Horns, 

Jud, I wou'd have told you ſo, if I cou'd have ſpoken for fear. 

Mrs. Brain, Hark, a knocking! what ſhall wedo? ["Knocking.] 
There's no dallying in this caſe : here you muſt not be found, that's 

E by : certain 7 


in ; but J«dith kath a Chamber within mine; haſte quickly thi- 
er; BN ſecure the reſt. £7 red air $6. 
Fad. by ow me, Sir. [ſEx. Woodall, Judith. 


Knocking again, She opens : Enter Brainſick. 


Brain, Whav*s the matter, Gentlewoman ? am 1 excluded from my 
own Fortreſs; and by the way of Barricado ? Am | to dance Atren- 
dance at the Doot, as if 1 were ſome bafe” Plebeian Groom ? Þll 
have you know, that when my Foot aſſaults, the Lightning and the 
Thunder are not fa terrible as ſtrokes: Braſen Gates ſhall tremble, 
and Bolts of Adamant diſmount from off their Ringes, to admit me. 

Mrs.Brain, Who wou'd have thonght that ?none Dear wou'd have 
come ſo ſoon? ,] was &*en lying down on my Bed, and dreaming of 
him: Tum a? me, and buſs, poor Dear ; piddee buls. 

Brain. | nauſeat theſe fool iſh Feats of Love. | 
- Mrs. Brain. Nay, but why ſhou'd he be fo fretful gow ? and knows 

I doat on him; toleave a poor Dear fo long without him, and then 
come home in an angry humour ! indeed Pll ky, 

Brain. Prythee leave thy fulſom fondneſs; I bave ſurfeited on 
Conjugal Embraces. : | 

Mrs. Bram. | thought fo; ſome light Huſwife has bewitch'd him 
from me: I was a little Fool, ſol was, to leave a Dear behind at - 
Barnet, when | knew the Women wou'd run mad for him. 

Brain, I have a laſcious Air forming, like « Pallas, in my Brain-pan ; 
and -now thou convIt a croſs my fancy, to diſtorb the rich 1dea's, 
with the yellow Jaundies of thy Jealouſie. (Noiſe within, ) 
Hark, what noiſe is that within, about F«dith*s Bed ? 

Mrs. Brain, I believe, Dear, ſhe*s making it.——- Woy'd the Fool 
wou'd go. 

Brain. Hark, again ! | 

Mrs. Brain. ( Aſide.) I have a diſmal apprehr,5ſwn io my head, that 
hes giving my Maid a caſt of his Office, in my-ſtead. O, how it 
ſtings me ! ( Woodall ſneezes. ) 

Brain, VIl enter, and find the reafon of this Tumult. 

Mrs. Brain. (holding him.) Not for the World : there may be a 
Thief there ; and ſhou'd I put *none Dear in danger of bis life *'— 
What ſhall I'do ? betwixt the Jealoufie of my Love, and fear of this 
Fool, 1 am diſtrafted: 1 muſt not venture %em together, what ere 
comes on't, Why, J«#th, 1 ſay ! Come forth, Damſel. 

VVood. (within. ) The danger's over : -1 may cone out ſafely. 

Tad. (mithin.) Are you mad ? you ſha*not. * 

Mrs. Brain. ( Aſide.) So, now Pm ruin*d unavoidably. 

Brain, Who ere thou art, I have pronounc'd thy Doom; the 
dreadful Freinſickbares his brawny Arm in tearing terrour ; kneeling 
Queeas ig vain ſhou'd beg thy being. ———Sa, £o, there. IS. 


\ 


Mrs. Brain. (afide.) Tho l believe he dares not venture in; yer 1 
muſt not put it to the Tryal. Why Judith, 'come ont, come our, 


Huſwife. | 
Enter Judith, trembling, 


What Villain have you hid within ? 

Fud, O Lord, Madam, what ſhall I ſay? 

Mrs. Brain, How ſhou'd | kaow what you ſhou'd ſay? Mr. Brain. 
fick has heard a Man's Voice within; if you know what he makes 
there, confeſs the truth; 1 am almoſt dead with fear, ani he ſtands 
ſhakeing. | 

Brain. Terrour, I! *tis indignation ſhakes me. With this Sabre 
I'll dice him fmall as Atoms ; he ſhall be doom'd by the Judge, and 
damn'd upon the Gibber. 

Fuck (neeling ) My Maſter's ſo out-ragions, ſweet Madam, do 
you intercede for me, and Pll tell you all in private. (PV biſpers.) 


If Ifayit isa Thief, he'll call up belp; I know not what o'th? ſudden 


to invent. 
Mrs. Brain. Let me alone.- And iis this all? why wou'd you 


not confeſs it before, Judith ? when you know 1 aman ingulgent Mi- 


ſtreſs. (Lavghs.) 
Brain. What has ſhe confeſs'd ? 
Mrs. Brain, A venial Love Treſpaſs, Dear : *Tisa Sweet-heart of 


hers, one that is to marry her; and ſhe was unwilling 1 ſhou'd know 
it, ſo ſhe hid himin her Chamber, 


Enter Aldo. 


Aldo. Whav's the matter tro? what in Martial poſture, Son Brains 
ck ? 

þ Jud. Pray, Father Aldo, do you beg my pardon of my Maſter: I 
have committed a Fault; I have hidden a Gentleman in my Chamber, 
who is to marry me without his Friends conſent, and therefore came 
in private to me. 

Aldo. That thou hou'dlt think to keep this ſecret! why, I know it 
as well as he that made chee. | 

Mrs. Brain, (afids.); Heav?n be praigd, for this ' Knower of all 
thiggs: Now will he lye three or four rapping Voluntiers, rather 
than be thought ignorant in anything, 

Brain. Do you know his Friends, Father Aldo ? 

Aldo. Know %m! I think I do. His Mother was an Arch-Dea- 
con's Daughter ; as honeſt a Woman as ever broke Bread : She and 1 


L 


| have been Cater-Couſins in our Youth ; we haye tumbled together be- 


tween a pair. of Sheers, Bialth, 
5 _ \ ” Dr asn. 
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Brain, An honeſt woman, and yet you two have tumbled together ! 
thoſe are inconſiſtent. Eatery 

Aldo. No matter for that, 

Mrs. Brain. He blunders; I muſt help him. 1 warrant *twas be- 
fore Marriage,- that you were ſo great. 

Aldo, Before George, and ſoit was: for ſhe had the prettieſt black 
Mole upon her left Aacle, it does me good to think on*t ! His Fa- 
ther was Squire what d* you call him, of what d* you call *em Shire. 
W bat think you, little Fadich ? do { know him now ? 

Jud, 1 fppoſ you may- be miſtaken : my Servant's Father is a 
Knight of Hamwſbire, | 

Aldo. 1 meant of Hamſhire.. But that I ſhowd forget he was a 
Knigat, when 1 got him Koighted at the Kings coming in ! Two 
fat Bucks, I am ſure, he ſent me. 

Brain, And what's his Name ? ; 

Aldo. Nay, for that, you wult excuſe me: I muſt not diſcloſelit- 
le F@uaith's ſecrets. 

Mrs. Brain. Allthis while the poor Gentleman is left in pain : we 
muſt let him out in ſecret ; for | believe the young Fellow is ſo baſh- 
ful, he wou'd not willingly be ſcen. - 

Fud. The beſt way will be, for Father 4/4» to lend me the Key of 
his Door, which opens into my Chamber ; and ſal can capvey him out. 

Aldo. (Giving her the Key) Do ſo, Daughter. Nor a word of my Fa- 
wiliarity with his Mother, to prevent blood-ſhed betwixt-us ; but L 
have her name down in my Almanack, I warxant her, 

Tud, What, kiſs and tell, Father Aldo; kiſs and tell ! 


Mrs. Brain, VIl go and paſs an hour with Mrs. Trickgy. TIY 
- Enter Linverhan. . 
Brain. What, the Iuſty Loves Limberhan ! 
Enter Woodall at another door: 


Aldo. Ohere*s a Mounfienr, new come over, anda Fellow-lodger; 
E muſt endear you two to one another. 

Brain, Sir, *tis my extream ambition-to be better known t- you : 
you come out of the Country I adore. And how does the dea: Zar- 
riſt ? I long for ſome of his new Compoſitions in the laſt Op: 4. A 
propo - 1 have had the moſt happy invention this morning, anc 4 Tune 
trouling in my head.; [| riſe immediately in my Night-Gown and 
Slippers, down I put the Notes ſkp daſh, made words t- *: 7. like 

Lightoiog: andI warrant you have em at the Circle in th Eventug. 
ood, All. were compleat, Sir, if'S. Andre wou'd raake iteps tom. 


Brain. Nay, thanks to my Genius, that care's over : you ſhall {«c, 


you;ſhall ſee. But firſt the Air.— (Sings. lor not very tive? Ha, 
ears | 


Lim, 
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_ Lim. - The cloſe of it is the moſt raviſhing 1 ever heard ! 
_- Brain. | dwell:not-on your Commendations. What ſay you, Sir ? 
(To-Woed.) Is's not admirable:? Do you enter into*t ? 

Wood, Moſt delicate Cadence + | 

Bray. Gad, [ think fo, without vanity. Battsſt and I have but one 
Soul. But the cloſe, the cloſe ! (Sings it thrice over. ) | have words 
too ypon the Air ;, but-1 am: naturally fo baſhful ! 

Wood: Will you oblige me, Sir ? 

Brain. You might command me, Sir ; for | ſing too ex Cavaker : 
but 

Lim. But you wou'd be intreated, and ſay, Noto, nolo, nol, three 
times, like any Biſhop, when your mouth waters at the Dioceſs. 

Brain. | have no voice; but, ſince this Gentleman commands me; 
tet the words commend themſelves. [Sings 

My Phillis 5s Charming 

Lim. But why, of all Names, wou*d you chuſe a Phillis ? There 
have been ſo many Phillis”s in Songs, 1 thought there had not been a- 
aother lefr, for Love or Money. 

Brain. If a man ſhow'd liſten toa Fop ! (Sings.) 


My Phillis —— | 
Aldo. Before George, 1 am on .v'other ſide: I think, as good-no 
Song, as no Phillss, 
Brain. Yet again! — My Phillis —(Sings.) 
Lim. Pray, for my ſake, let it be your Clorss. 
Br ain. ( Looking ſcornfuly, at him.) My Phillis ——(Sings, ) 
Lim. You had as good call her your Sxccaba. 
Brain. Morbleas\ will you not give me leave? I am full of Phil;-. 
(Sings.) My Phillis —— 
Lim, Nay, | confeſs, Phils is a very pretty name. 
Braia, Diable | Now will not ſing, to ſpight you. By the World, 
» you are not worthy of it. Well, | have a Gentleman's Fortune, I baye 
courage, and make no inconſiderable Figure in the World : yer 1 
wou'd quit my pretenſions to all theſe, rather then not be-Author of 
this Sonnet, which your radeneſs has irrevocably loſt. 
Lim. Some fooliſh French quelque choſe, 1 warrant you. 
Brain. Quelque choſe | O ignorance, in ſupreme perfetion ! he 
means a kek ſhoſe. | | 
F. Lim. Why, a kek, ſbooes let it be then! And a kek, ſhoves for your 
Ng. 
- Brain, | give to the Divel ſuch a Judge: well, were I to be born a- 
in, 1 wow'd as ſoon be the Elephant, as a Wit; he's leſs a Monſter 
in this Age of malice. I coo'd bura my Sonnet out of rage. 
Lim, You may uſe your pleaſure with your own. 
Wood. His Friends wou'd not ſuffer him: Firgi! was not permitted 
:to burn his «nejds. TRCUNIONG 


Brain, 


Brain. Dear Sir, PU not die: iograteful for your -apjrobation : 
( Aſide. to Woodall) You fee this fellow ?.be*s an-Aſs cr ugrerreh 
a handſome Miſtceſs, and-you thall make'an Oxe of him, errelong, 

Wood. Say no more, it ſhall be done, - 6 3 

Lim, Hark you' Mr. -Woodal; this fool Brainſick graws inſu 


able ; he's a publick Nuſance; but I ſcorn to ſet wy-wit again on 


he has a pretty Wife; | ſay no more, butif' you'do not graff bim—- 


Wood, A word tv the wiſe : I ſhall conſider hic, for' your ſake; 
Lim. Pray do, Sir, conſider.him much. | | L 
Wood. Much 1s the word. — This fewd makes well for me.{ Aſide. 
Brain to Wood. PII give you the opportunity, and rid you of him. — 
Come away, little Limberham; you and I, and Father Aldo, will take 
a turn together 1n the Square. | £ 
Aldo, We'll follow you immediately. 
_ Lim, Yes, We'll come after you, Bully Brainfick: but I hope you 
will not. draw -npon us there. 

Brain. If you fear that, Brlbo ſhall be left behind. 

Lim, Nay, nay, leave but your Madrigal behind : draw not that up- 
on us, and *tis no matter-for your Sword. [Exit Brainſick. 


Enter Trick(y, and Mrs. Brainfick, with a Note for each. 


Wood. (Aſide) Both together! either of *em apart, had been my 
buſineſs : but I ſhall nere play well at this Three-hand Game. 
- Lim. O, Pug, how have you been paſling of your time? -. 

Trick, | have been looking over the laſt Preſent of Orange Gloves 
you made me; and methinks 1 do not like the ſcent.=——- O Lord, 
Mr. Woodall, did you bring thoſe you wear from Paris? 

Wood. Mine are Roman, Madam. 

Trick, The ſcent 1 love of all the World. Pray let me ſee %*em. 

Mrs. Bram, Nay, not botb, good Mrs. Tricky; for 1 love that 
ſcent as well as you. 

Wood. ( Pulling *em off, and giving each one ) I (hall find two dozen 
more of Womens Gloves among my Trifles, if you' pleaſe to acctpt 
*tm Ladies. 

Trick. Look tot, we (hall expeft *em. —— Now to put in my Bil- 
let doux ! - 

Mrs. Brain. $0, now I bavethe opportunity to thruſt in-my Note. 

Trick, Here, Sir, take your Glove again the Perfume”s too ſtrong 
for me. $442k | 

Mrs. Brain, Pray take the other to*t ; though 1 ſhou'd- have kept 
it foc a Pawn. | | 

LMrs, Brainſick's Note falls out, Lim. takes it wp. 

Lim, What: have we here?:;For Mr, Woodal. * 2460 

Both VVomen, Hold, bold, Mr. Limberham. ...' (They ſnatch 3t. 
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Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham you ſhall read it. 

VYocd. By your favour, Sir, but he muſt not. 

Trick. He'll know my hand, andi am ruin'd! 

Mrs. Brain. Oh, wy misfortune ! Mr. /Y/oodall, yill you ſuffer your 
ſecrets to be diſcover'd ? 

' *Woed. Itbelongsto one of *em, that*s certain, — Mr. Limberham, 1 
mult deſire you to reſtore this Letter; *tis from my Miſtreſs. 

Trick, The Devil's in him ; will he Confeſs ? : 

Wood. This Paper was ſent-me from her this morning; and 1 was - 
ſo fond of it, thatl left it in my Glove - if one of the Ladies had 
tound it there, | ſhoo*d have been laugh'd at moſt unmercifully. 

Mrs. Brain. That's well come off! 

=_ = heart was at my mouth, for fear it had been Pug's — 

Aſide) there *tis again. —— Hold, hold ; pray let me ſee? 
= hs Miſtreſs, fri you? : ub " Rs 

Aldo. Yes, a Miſtreſs, Sir. ll be his Voucher ; he has a Miſtreſs 
and a fair one too. . 

Lim. Do you know it, Father Alas ? | 

Aldo. Know it! I know the match is'as good as made already: Old 
VVooaall, and1, are all one, You, Son, were ſent for over on-purpuſe ; 
the Articles for her Joynture arg all concluded, and a Friend of nin? 
drew *em.' | ; 

Lim, Nay, if Father Aldo knows it, I am fatisfi'd. 

. Aldo. But how came you by this Letter, Son Y/oodall? let me exa- 
Rd © by it! (P heh ln1*d me ! 

| Came by it? (Pox, he has n0n-plu:*d me ! ) How do you ſay 

I came by it, FYher Aldo? F pet's young 

Aldo. Why, there's it now. This morning 1 met your Miſtreſs's 
Father, Mr. you know who 

VVood. Mr. Who, Sir ? 

Aldo. Nay, you ſhall excnſe me for that; but we are intimate : his 
Name begins with ſome Vowel or Conſonant, no matter which ; well, 
her Father gave me this very Numerical Letter, ſuperſcrib?d, For 
Mr. VVoodall. ; 

Lim. Before George, and ſoit is. 

Aldo. Carry me this Letter, quoth be, to your Son YYoodall; tis 
form my Daughter ſuch a one, and then whiſper*d me her Name. 

VVood. Lit me fee; Ill read it once again. 

Lim. What, are yop not acquainted with the Contents of it 7* 

VVood. O, your true Lover will read you over a Letter, from: his 
Miſtreſs, a thouſand times, - 

Trick, 1, Two thouſand, if he be in the humour. 

VVood. Two thouſatd ! then it muſt be hers. (Reads to himſelf.) 
Away to your Chamber immediately,and 1*11 give my Fool the ſlip— 
(The F ool 'that may be either the Keeper, or the Husband ; but 

common- 


commonly the Keeper is the greater. Humh! wirhout Subſcription ! 
ic muſt be Tricksy) Father Aldo, prithee rid me of this Coxcomb. 

Aldo. Come, Son 'Limberham, welet our Friend Brainfick, walk too 
long alone : ſhall we follow him ? We muſt make haſte ; for I expect 
2 whole Beavy of Whores, a Chamber-full of Temptation this after 
noon: *tis my day of Audience. | 

Lim, Mr. Woodall, we leave you here, you Remember ? 

| CExeunt Limber. Aldo. 

Wood, Let me alone. Ladies your Servant ; I have a little private 

buſineſs with a Friend of mige. 


Mrs. Brain. Meanigg me. — Well, Sir, your Servant. 


Trick, Your Servant, till we meet again. CExcunt ſeverally. 
«© SCENE IL 
Mr, Woodall's Chamber. 


Mrs. Brainſick aloxe, 


Ars, Brain, My note has taken, as I wiſl'd : he will be here im- 
. mediately. If I cou'd but reſolve to loſe no time, out of modeſty ; 
but cis his part to be violent, for both our Credits. Never ſo little 
force and ruffling, and a poor weak Woman is excugd . (Neiſe.) 
Hark, I hear him coming. + Ah me ? the ſteps beat double : he 
comes not alone: If it ſhou'd be my. Husband with him / where ſhall 
I hide my ſelf ? I ſee no other place, but under his Sed ; | muſt lie as 
filently, as my fear will ſuffer. me. -Heav'n ſend me ſafe again to my 
own Chamber. . | [Creeps under the Bed. 


Enter Woodall, and Trickſy. 


Wood, Well, Fortune at the laſt is fayourable, and now you are my 

Priſoner. 5 ry” 

; Trick, After a quarter of an hour, I ſuppoſe, I ſhall have my liber- 
ty-upon eaſie terms. But pray let us parlcy a little firſt. 
Wood. Let it be upon the Bed then, Pleaſe you to fit ? 

Trick, No matter where: I am never the nearer to your wicked. 
purpoſe. But you men are commonly great.Comedians in Love-mat- 
ters; therefore you muſt ſwear, in the firſt Place—— 

Wood. Nay, no Conditions : the Fortreſs is reduc'd to Extremity ; 
and you mult yield upon diſcretion, or I Storm. 

Trick, Neyer to love apy other Woman. 


| Wood, 
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Wood. I kifs the Book upon”t. 

[Kiſſes ber. Ars. {> pen hum from underneath the Bed- 
Oh, are you at your Love-tricks already? If you pinch me- thus, I 
ſhall bite your Lip. 

Trick, 1 didnot pinch you : but you are apt, I ſee, to take any oc- 
caſion of gathering up more cloſe tome. Next, you ſhall not ſo much 
as look on Mrs. Brainſick. 

Wood. Have you done ? theſe Covenants are ſo tedious / 

Trick, Nay, but ſwear then, 

Wood. 1 do promiſe, I do ſwear, I doany thing. [ 24s. Brain. rws 
a Pin into kim] Oh, the Devil! what do you mean to run Pins into 
me ? this is perfect Catter-wauling. | 

* Trick, You fancy all this; 1 wou'd not hurt you for the World. 
Come, you ſhall ſee how welll love you. —{ Kiſſes him : Xs. Brain. 
pricks her.) Oh ! I think you have Needles growing in your Bed. 


[ Both riſe up, 
Wood. VIl ſee what's the matter int. 
Saint, (Within.) Mr. VVoodall, where are you, verily ? 
VVood, Pox verily her ; *tis my Landlady : here, hide your ſelf. be- 
hind the Curtains, while | run to the door to ſtop her entry. 
Trick. Neceſſity has no Law ; I muſt be patient. . 
[She gets into the Bed, and grams the Cloaths over her; 


Enter Saintly. 


Saint, In ſadneſs, Gentleman, I can hold no longer : I will not 
keep your wicked counſel,. how you were lock'd up in the Cheſt ; for 

it lies heavy upon my Conſcience, and out it muſt, and ſhall, ' 

Woed. You may tell, but who'll believe you? where's your wit- 
neſs ? 

Saint, Verily, Heay?n is my witneſs. 

YVVood, That's your witneſs $00, that you wou'd haveallur*d me to 
lewdneſs, have ſeduc'd a hopeful young man, as 1 am; you wou'd , 
have entic*d youth : mark that, Beldazn. 

Saint, 1 care not; my ſingle Evidence is enough to Mr. Limber- 
bam ; he will believe me, -that thou burn'ſt in unlawful Luſt to his be- 

loved : $9 thou ſhalt be an out-caſt from my Family. 

" VVo0d, Then willl go to the Elders of thy Church, and lay thee 
open before them, that thou didſt Feloniouſly unlock that Cheſt, 
with wicked intentions of purloyning : ſo thou ſhalt be Excommuni- 
cated from the Congregatiou, thou Jexebel, and deliver'd over to 
Satan. . ; 

Saint. Verily, our Teacher will not Excommunicate me, for taking 
the Spoils of the Ungodly, to Cloath him ; for it isa judg'd Caſe a- 
mongſt us, that a marri'd wom_ may ſteal from her Husband, -to 

relieve 
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relieve a Brother. But yet thou mayſt attone this difference betwixe 
us z verily, thou mayeſt, _ | 

Wood, Now thou art tempting me again. Well, if 1 had not the 
gift of Continency, what might become of me ? 

Saint. The means have been offered thee,” and thou haſt kicked 
with the Heel: 1 will go immediatly to the Tabernacle of Mr. Lim- 
berham, and diſcover thee, O thou Serpent, in thy-crooked Paths. 

| Going, 

Wood. Hold, good Landlady, not ſo faſt ; let me have FE. _ 
fider on't 4 1 may mollifie, for Fleſh is frail, An hour or two hence 
we will confer together upon the Prewiſes. 

Saint. Oh, ou the ſudden, I feet my ſelf exceeding ſick! Qh ! oh! 

VVood. Get you quickly to your Cloſet, and fall to your Afirabilis; 
this is no place for ſick people. Be gone, be gone. 

Saint, Verily, 1 can go no farther. 

' YFood. But you ſhall, verily : Iwill thruſt you down, out of pure 
w_ -----; | 

E - 5M Oh, my eyes grow dim? my heart quobs, and my back a- 

keth! here 1 will lay me down and reſt me, 
[Throws her ſelf ſuddenly down upon the Bed ; Trickſy farichs 
on " es : Mrs. Brainſick riſes from under the Bed in a 

right. 

Wood. So! here's a fine buſineſs! my whole Seraglio uÞ in Arms ! 

Saint. So, ſo; if Providence had not ſent me hither, what folly 
had been this day committed ! 

Trick. Oh the Old Woman in the Oven! we both over- heard your 
Pious Documents : did we not, Mrs. Brainſich, ? 

Mrs, Brain, Yes, we did over-hear her, and we will both teſtifie 
againſt her. S | 

VVocd. 1 have nothing to ſay for her. Nay, I told her her own : 
you can both bear me witneſs. If a ſober nan cannor be quiet in his 
own Chamber for her . | | 

Trick. For, you know, Sir, when Mrs. Brainſick andI over-heard 
her coming, having been before acquainted with her wicked pur- 
poſe, we both agreed to trap her in ix. 

Mrs. #rain. And now ſhe wou'd ſcape her ſelf, by accuſing us ! but 
let us both conclude to caſt an Infamy upon her Houſe, and leave it. 
Saint. Sweet Mr. Woodall, intercede for me, or 1 ſhall be ruin'd. 

VVood, Well, for once, Pil be good-natur*d, and try my intereſt. 
Pray, Ladies, for my ſake, let this buſineſs go no farther, 

Trick. Mrs, Brain, You may command ns. 

Y/ood, For, look you, he offence was properly to my Perſon ; 


and Charity has taught me to forgive my Enemies, I hop:, Miſtreis 
Saintly, this will be a warning to you, to amend your life : 1 ſpeak 
like a Chriſtian, as one that tenders the welfare of your Soy]. 

| Saint, 
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Saint; Verily, I will conſider. 

Wood. Why, that's well ſaid. ——( X{e.) Gad, and fo muſt I 
too ; for my People is difſatisfi'd, and my Government in danger : 
but this is no place for Meditation. Ladies, I wait on you. [Exemrt. 


” 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Aldo, Geoffery. 


Aldo. | Þ joy Geoffery, diſpatch: the out-lying Punks will be 
upon us, ere | amin a readineſs to give Audience. Is 

the Office well provided ? 
Geoff. The Stores are very low, Sir: ſome Doily Petticoats, and 
Manto's we have; and half a dozen pair of lac'd Shooes, bought 


from Court at ſecond hand. 
Aldo. Before George, there's not enough to rig out a Mournival of 


Whores: they*l thick me grown a meer Curmudgeon. Mercy on me, 
how will this glorious Trade be carri'd on, with ſach a miſerable 
Stock ! 

Geoff. | hear a Coach already ſtopping at the door. 

Aldo. Well, ſomewhat in ornament for the Body, ſomewhat in 
counſel for the mind ; one thing muſt help out another, in this bad 


World : Whoring mult go on. 
Enter Ms. Overdon, and her Daughter Pry. 


Mrs. Over. Ask bleſſing, Pr# : he's the beſt Father you ever had. 
Aldo. Bleſs thee, and make thee a ſubſtantial, thriving Whore. 
Have your Mother in your eye, Pr; *tis good to follow good ex- 

ample: How old are you, Pr» ? hold up your head, Child. 

Pru, Going o? my ſixteen, Father Ald. | 

Aldo. And you have been initiated but theſe two years: loſs of 
time, loſs of precious time. Mrs. Overdon, how much have you made 
of Pru, ſince ſhe has been Man's meat? . 

Mrs. Over. A very ſmall matter, by my troth; conſidering the 
charges | have been at in her Education: poor Pr« was born under 
an unluckie Placer ; Ideſpair of a Coach for her. Her firſt Maiden- 
bead brought me in but lictle z the weather-beaten old Knight chat 
bought her of me, beat down the price ſo low ; I held her at an hun- 
bred Guinies, and he bid ten ; and higher than thirty he wou'd 


nor riſe. 
F 2 Alas. 
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" Aldo. A pox of his unluckie handſel : he can but fumble, and will 
not pay neither. | | 

Pru, Hang him; I cow'd never endure him, Father : hes the fil- 
thi'ſt old Goat z and then he comes every day to our houſe, and eats 
out his thirty Guinies z and at three Months end, he threw me off. 

. Mrs. Over. And- ſince then, the Fm Child has dwindled, and 
dwindled away : her next Maiden-head brought me but ten ; and 
from ten ſhe fell xo five; and at laſt to a ſingle Guiney : ſhe bas no 
lack to keeping ; they all leave her, the more my ſorrow. 

Aldo. We mult get her aHusband then in the City ; they bite rare- 
ly at a ſtale Whore o*this end o'th* Town, new furbiſh'd oþ in a tau- 
dry Mamo. 

Mrs. Over. Not pray let her try her fortune a little longer in the 
World firſt : by my troth, 1 ſhow'd belothto be at all this coſt, in her 
French, and her Singing, to have her thrown away upon a Husband. 

 AFido. Befare George, there can come no good of your ſwearing, 
Mrs. Overdon: Say your Prayers, Pr, and go duly to Church o*Sun- 
ays, yow'l thrive the better all the week. Come, have a good heart, 


d 
Child ; 111 keep thee my ſelf : thou ſhalt do my little buſineſs ; and Il] 
find thee an able young Fellow to do thine, 


Enter Mrs. Pad. 


Daughter, Pad; you are welcome : what, you have perform?'d the 
laſt Chriſtian Office to your Keeper; I faw you follow. him up the 
w_y Hill to Tybarn, Have you had never a buſineſs ſince his 
death * | | 

Mrs. Pad. No indeed, Father ; never ſince Execution-day * the 
night before, we lay together moſt lovingly in Newgate : and the 
-next morning he lift up his eyes, and prepar'd his Soul with a Prayer, 
while one might tell twenty ; and then mounted the Cart as merrily, 
as if he had been going for a Purſe. 

Aldo. You are a ſorrowful Widow, Daughter Pad; *but III take 
care of you : Geoffery, ſee her rigg*d ont immediately for a new Voy- 
age: Look in Figure 9. in the upper Drawer, and give her out the 
Flower®d F«ſtacorps, with the Petticoat belonging to't. 

Mrs, Pad. Cov'd you not bay to prefer me, Father ? 

Aldo. Let me fee ! let me fee ! Before George, I have it, and it 
comes as pat too | Go me to the very Judg who fate upon him ;*ris 
an amorous, impotent, old Magiſtrate, and keeps admirably : I ſaw 
him leer upon you from the Bench: he'll tell you what's ſweeter than 
Strawberries and Cream, before you part. 


Enter 
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Enter Mrs, Termagant. 

Mrs. Term, O Father, 1 think I ſhall go mad. 

Aldo. You are of the violenteſt temper, Daughter Termagant ; 
when had you a baſineſs laſt ? ; 

Mrs. Term, The laſtIhad was with young Caſter, that Son of a 
Whore Gameſter - he brought me to Taverns, to draw in young 
'Cullies, while he bubbled *em at Play : and when he had pick'd up a 
conſiderable Sum, and ſhov'd divide, the Cheating dog wou'd ſink 
my ſhare, and ſwear, Dam him, he won nothing. 

Aldo. onſcionable Villain, to cozen you in your own calling ! 

Mrs. Term, When he loſes upon the Square, he comes home Zounding 
and Blooding z firſt beats me unmercifully, and then ſqueezes me to 
the laſt Penny : he has us'd me ſo, that Gad forgive me, 1 could al- 
moſt forſwear my Trade : the Rogue ſtarves me too: he made me 
keep Lent laſt year till Wh:e/ontide, and out-fac'd me with Oaths, it 
was but Eaſter. And what mads me moſt, 1 carry a Baſtard of the 
Rogues in my Belly : and now he turns me off, and will not own ir. 

Mrs. Over, Lord, how it quobs! you are half a year gone, Ma- 
dam —— [Laying ber hand on ber Belly. 

Mrs. Term, | feel the young Raſcal kicking already, like his ,Fa- 
ther. —Oh, there's an Elbow thruſting out : I think in my Couſci- 
ence he's Palming and Topping in my Belly : and practiſing for a live- 
lihood before he comes into the World. 

Aldo, Geoffrey, ſet her down in the Regiſter, that I may provide 
her a Mid-wife, and a Dry and Wet Nurſe : when you are up-again, 
as heav*n ſend yon a good hour, We'll pay him off at Law, I faith. 
You have him under black and white, I hope. 

Mrs. Term. Yes, I havea Note under his hand for 200 /, 

Aldo. A Note under's hand ! that's a Chip in Porridge; tis juſt 
nothing. Look, Geoffrey, to the Figure 12. for old Half-ſhirts for 
Child-bed Linnen. | Fx 

, Enter Mrs, Hackney.. 

Mrs. Hack, O, Madam Termagant, are you here! Juſtice, Father 
Aldo, Juſtice. 

Aldo. Why, what's the matter, Daughter Hackney ? 

Hack, She hs violated the Law of Nations, for yeſterday ſhe in- 
veigled my own natural Cxly from me, a marri'd Lord, and made him 
falſe to my Bed, Father. | 

Term, Come, you are an illiterate Whore: He's my Lord .now ; 
and, though you call him Fool ris well known hes a Critick, Gentle- 
woman. You never read aPlay in all your Life; and | gain'd himgy 
my Wit, and ſo 1'!l keep him. 

Hack. My comfort #:, | have bad the beſt of him z he can take vp no 
more, till his Fath. dies: 214 ' much good may do you with my 
Call, and my Clap iro 5+» * \fts y 

Alas; 


» 


» 
< > 
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Aldo. Then there's a Father for your Child, my Lord”s Son and 
Heir by Mr. Caſter : but henceforward, to preſerve peace betwixt you, 
1 ordain, that you ſhall ply no more in my Daughter Hackney's Quar- 
ter's : you ſhall have the City, from Whize-Cheppel to Temple- Bar, 
and ſhe ſhall have to Covent-Garden downwards: At the Play-houſes, 
ſhe (ball ply the Boxes, becauſe ſhe has the better Face; aud you ſhall 
have the P:t, becauſe you can prattle beſt out of a Yizor-Aach, | 

Mrs. Pad. Then all Friends, and Confederates ; Now let's have Fa- 
ther Ald”: delight, and ſo Adjowrn the Houſe. 

Aldo. Well ſaid, Daughter : lift up your Voices, and fing like 
Nightingales, you Tory Rory Jades. Courage, I ſay; as long as the 
merry Pence hold out, you ſhall none of you die in Shoreditch, 


Enter Woodall; 


A hey, Boys, a hey ! here he comes that will ſwinge you all! 
down, you little Jades, and worſhip him ; *tis'the Genins of Whorings 
Wood. And down went Chairs and Table, and out went every Can- 
dle. Ho, brave old Patriarch in the middle of the Church Militant ! 
Whores of all ſorts ; Forkers and Ruine-tail'd ; now come 1 giogling 
in with my Bells, and fly at the whole Covey. 
F on A hey, a hey, Boys, the Town's thy own;z burn, raviſh, and 
eſtroy. 
Wood We'll have a Night anc; like. Alexander, when. he burnt 
Perſepolis : t#e, tne, twe ;, point ds quartier. 
[He runs in amongſt *em, and they ſcuttle about the Room. 


Enter Saintly, Pleaſance, Judith, wich Broom-ſticks. 


Saint. What, in the midſt of Sodom ! O thou lewd young Man! My 
1ndignation boils over againſt theſe Harlots ; 2nd thus | ſweep *em 
from out my Family. \ 

Plea. Down with the Subxrbians, down with em. 

Aldo. O, ſpare my Daughters, Mrs. Saintly : ſweet Mrs. Fleaſance, 
ſpace my Fleſh and Blood. | 

Wood. Keep the door open, and help to ſecure. the Retreat, Fa- 
ther : there's no pity: to be expected. 

_ [The Whores runout, follow'd by Saintly,Pleafance; and Judith, 
Aldo, Welladay, Welladay! one.af my Daughters is big with Ba- 
ſtard, and ſhe laid at her Gaſcoms moſt unmercitully! every ſtripe ſhe 
had, I felt it : the firſt froitof Wharedomr ig irrecoverably loſt ! 
. Wood: Make haſte, and comfort her. 

Aldo..l will, I will : and-yet I bave a vexatious buſineſs which calls 
me firſt another way , the Rogue, my Sou, is-certainly: come over ; he 
has been ſeen in Fown four days ago! 


Wocd, 


/ 
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Weed. 'Tis impoſſible : Il not believe ir. 

Aldo. A Friend of mine met his Old Man Giles, this very morn- 
ing, in queſt of me; and Giles aſſur'd him, his Maſter 1s lodg'd in 
this very Street. | 

Wood, In this very Street ! how knows he that ? 

Aldo. He dogg*d him to the corner of it: and then my Son turn'd 
back, and threaten'd him- Burt PI find out Giles, and then I'll make 
ſuch an Example of my Reprobate / Exit. Aldo. 

Wood. If Giles be diſcover*d, | am undone ! Why, Gervaſe, where 


are you, Sirrah / Hey hey ! 
wy ÞY Exter Gervaſe. 


Run quickly to that betraying Raſcal Giles, a Rogue, who wou'd 
take Fudas his Bargain out of his hands, and under-ſell him : Com- 
mand him ſtrictly tomew himſelf up in his Lodgings, till farther Or- 
ders : and in caſe he be refractory, let him know, 1 have not forgot to 
kick and cudgel. That 4femento wou'd do well for you too, Sirrah. 

Ger. Thank your Worſhip, you have always been liberal of your 
hands to me. 


Wood. And you have richly deſerv'd it. 
Ger, 1 will no who has better deſerv'd it, of my old Maſter. 


Wood. Away, old Epittetns, about your buſineſs, and leave your 
muſty Morals, or 1 ſhall : | 

Ger, Nay, | won't forfeit:my own wiſdom fo far , as to fuffer for it. 
Reſt you merry : Pll do my beft, and Heav?n mend all, [Exit, 


- 


Enter Saintly. 


Saint, Verily, I have waited till you were alone, and am come to 
rebuke you, out of the zeal of my Spirit. 

Wood. *Tis the Spirit of Perſecution : Dioclefian, and Fulixn the 

ate, were but T ypes of thee. Get thee hence, thou old Geneva 

Teſtament : thou art a part of the Ceremonial Law, and haſt been 
aboliſh'd theſe twenty years. 

Saint.” All this is nothing, Sir ; I am privy to your Plots : PII dif- 
cover *em to Mr, Limberham, and make the Houſe too hot for you. 

YVood, What, you can talk in the Language of the World, I ſee £ 

Saint, I can, 1 can, $::; and in the Language of the Fleſh and Devil 
too, if you provoke me to Deſpair : you muſt, and ſhall be mine, 
this night, | 

Wood. The very Ghoſt of Queen Dido in the Ballad. 

Saint, Delay no longer, or —— 

VVood. Or ! you will 'not ſwear, I hope ? 

Saint, Uds Niggers, but I will z and that fo lond, that Mr. Limbey- 
ban ſhall hear me. 


VVood. Vas Niggers, | confeſs, is a very dreadful Oath : you cou'd 
lze 


42 LIMBERHAM, Or, 


lye naturally before, ' as you are a Fanatick: if you can ſwear ſuch 
rappers too, there's hope of you'; you may be a Woman of the 
World in time. Well, you ſhall be fatisfi'd, to the utmoſt farthing : 
to night, and in your own Chamber. 

Saint. Or, expect to morrow—— 


Wood, All ſhall be-atton'd ere then. Go, provide the Bottle of 
- Clary, the Weſtphalia Ham, and other Fortifications of Nature ; we 
ſhall ſce what may be done: what, an old Woman muſt not be caſt 


away. [Chacks her, 
Saint. Then, verily, 1 am appeasg'd. 


Wood, Nay, no relaphing into Verily s that*s in agr Bargain. Look 
how ſhe weeps for joy ! *Tis a good old Soul, I warrant her.) 

Saint, You will not fail ? 
od, Doſt thou think I have no compaſſion for thy gray hairs ? 
AWRy, away; our loye may be diſcoyer'd: we muſt avoid Scandal ; 
"tis thy own Maxim. : CExit Saintly. 

They are all now at Ombre; and Brainſick!s Maid has promig'd to 
ſend her Miſtreſs up. _ + | 


Exter Pleaſance. 
That Fury here again! | 
Pleaſ. ( Aſide) Vl conquer my proud Spirit, I'm reſoly*d on'e; 
and ſpeak kindly to him. — What, alone, Sir ! If my company be nox 
troubleſome z or a tender young Creature, as I am, may fafely' truſt 
her ſelf with a man of ſuch Proweſs, in Love affairs 
not be. 
Wood. So ! there's one Broad-ſide already : I muſt ſhear off. [4ſ;ae. 
Pleaſ. What, you have been pricking up and down here upon a 
cold ſcent ; bur, at laſt, you have hit it off, it ſeems ! Now for a fair 
view at the Wife or Miſtreſs !up the wind, and away with it : Heigh 
Fouler ! — | think I am bewitch'd, | cannot hold. 
Wood. Your ſervant, your ſervant, Madam : I am in a little haſte at 
preſent. ; : [ Going, 
Pleaſ. Pray reſolve me firſt, for which of %em you liein Ambuſh : 
for, methinks you have the Meen of a Spider in her Den : Come, I 
- know the Web is ſpread, and; who ever comes, Sir Cranion ſtands 
_ . ready to dart out, hale her in, and ſhed his Venom. 
' Woed. (Afide) But ſuch a terrible Waſp, as ſhe, will ſpoil the 
Snare, if 1.durſt rell her ſo. ' 

Pleaſ. ?Tis unconſcionably done of me, to debar you the Freedom 
and Civilities of the Houſe. Alas, poor Gentleman / to take a Lodg- 
ing at ſo dear a rate, and not to have the benefit of his Bargain ! — 
Miſchief on me, what needed [ have ſaid that ? [Afrae; 


Wood, The Dialogue will go no farther : Farewel, gentle, quict 
Lady. P leaf. 


It won- 


\ 
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Pleaſ. Pray ſtay a little ; P11 not leave you thus. 

Wood. I know it ; and therefore mean to leave you firſt, 

- Pleaſ. O, I find is now; you are going to ſet up your Bills, like a 
Love-Mountebank, for the ſpeedy cure of diſtreiſed Widows, old 
Ladies, and lnguiſhing Maids in the Green ſickneſs : a Soveraign 
Remedy. 

Wood. That laſt, for Maids, wou'd be thrown away : few of your 
Age are qualifi'd for the Medicine. What the Devil wou'd you be 
at, Madam ? 

Pleaſ. 1 am in the humour of giving you good counſel, The Wife 
can afford you but the leavings ofa Fop z and to a witty man, as you 
thiok your ſelf, that's nauſeous : The Miſtreſs has fed upon Fool fo 
long, ſhe's Carriontoo, and Common into the Bargain. Wou'd you 
beat a Ground for Game ia the Afternoon , when my Lord Mayor's 
Pack had been before you in the morning ? 

Wood, I had rather fit five hours at one of his greaſie Feaſts, than 
hear you talk. 

Pleaf. Your two Miſtreſſes keep both Shop and Ware-houſe ; and 
what they cannot put off, in Groſs, te the Keeper and the Husband, 
they ſell by Retail to the next Chance-cuſtomer. ' Come, are you 
edifi'd ? 

Wood, I'm conſidering how to thank you for your Homily : and 
to make a ſober Application of it, you may have ſome laudable de- 


ſign your ſelf in this advice. 
Pleaſ. Meaging, ſome ſecret inclination to that amiable Perſon of 


ours ? 

VVood. I confeſs, I am vain enough to hope it : for why: ſhou'd 
you remove the two Diſhes, but to make me fall more hungrily on 
the third ? 

Pleaſ. Perhaps, indeed, in the way of Honour 

VVood. Paw, paw ! that word Honor has almoſt turn'd my Sto- 
mach : it carriesa villanous interpretation of Matrimony along with 
it. But, in acivil way, I cou'd be content to deal with you, as the 
Church does with the Heads of your Fanaticks, offer you a luſty Be- 
nefice to ſtop your mouth; if fifry Guinies, and a courteſie more 
worth, will win you. 

Pleaſ. Out upon thee ! fifty Guinies! Doſt thou think P11 ſell my 
ſelf? and at Play-houſe pricetco? When ever go, Igo altogether : 
no cutting from the whole Piece ; he who has ine, ſhall have the fag 
end with the reſt, I warrant him. Be ſatisf*d, thy Sheers ſhall never 
enter into my Cloth. But, look to thy ſelf, thou impudens Bel/wag- 
ger: Pll be reveng'd; I will. [Ex:. 


VVood. The Maid will give warning, that's my comfort; for ſhe 
is brib'd on my ſide. I have another kind of Love to this Girl, than 


to either of the other two ; but a Fanatick's Daughter, and the 
G Nooſe 
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Nooſe of Matrimony, are ſuch intolerable terms! O, here he 
comes, who will ſell me better cheap. 


Enter Mrs. Brainfick. 


. Mrs. Bra. How now, Sir ? what impudence is this of yours, to 
approach my Lodgings ? . 

VVood, You lately honour'd mine : and *is the part of a well-bred 
man, toreturn your Viſit. 

Mrs, Bra, If I cowd have imagin'd how baſe a Fellow you had 
been, you ſhow'd not then have been troubled with my company. 

PYYood. How cou'd 1 gueſs, that you intended me the Fayour, with- 
out firſt acquainting me? 

Mrs, Bra. Cou'd I do it, ungrateful as you are, with more obliga- 
tion to you, or more hazard to my ſelf, than by putting my Note in- 
to your Glove ? . 

. VVood. Was it yours then ? 1 believ*d it came from Mrs. Tricksy. 

Mrs. Bra. You wiſh'd it ſo; which made you ſo eaſily believe it. 
1 heard the pleaſant Dialogue betwixt you. 

YYood. 1 am glad you did : for you cowd not but obſerve, with how 
much care l avoided all occaſions of railing at you z to which ſhe urg?d 
me}, like a malicious Woman, as ſhe was. 

Mrs, Bra. By the ſam? token, you vow?d and ſwore never to look 
on Mrs. Brainſick. | 

YVood. But I had my Mental Refcrvations in a readineſs. I had 
vow'd fidelity to you before ; and there went my ſecond Oath, i faith: 
it vanilfd in a twinkling, and never gnaw'd my Conſcience in the 
leaſt, 

Mrs. Bra. Well, I ſhall never heartily forgive you. 

Fud. (VVithin,) Mr. Brainſick, Mr. Brainſick, what do you mean, 
to make my Lady loſe - her .Game thus? Pray come back, and take 
up her Cards again. - | 

Mrs. Bra, My Husband, asI live! Well, for all my quarrel to you, 
ſtep immediately into that little dark Cloſet : ?cis for my priyate oc- 
caſtons; theres no Lock, but he will not ay. 

VVood. Thus am I ever Tantaliz'd ? [Goes in, 


Enter Braiaſick. 


Brain, What, am I become your Drudge ? your Slave? the Pro- 
perty of all your pleaſures ? $halll, the Lord and Maſter of yout - 
Life, become ſubſervient ; and the Noble Name of Husband be dif 
honour'd ? No, though all the Cards were Kings and Queens, and 
Indies to be gain'd by every Deal 


Mrs, Bra, 


THE KIND KEEPER ax 


Mrs; Bra. My dear, I am coming to do my duty. I did but go up 
alittle, (1 whiſper'd you for what) and am returning immediately. 

Brain. Your Sex is but one Univerſal Ordure, a Nuſance, and in- 
cumbrance of that Majeſtick Creature, Man : yet I my ſelf am mor- 
tal too, Nature's neceſſities have call'd me up; produce your Uten- 


ſil of Urine. 
Mrs. Brain. 'Tis not in the way, Child: you may go down into 


the Garden. 

Brain, The Voyage is too far : though the way were pav'd with 
Pearls and Diamonds, every ſtep of mine is precious, as the March 
of Monarchs. : 

Mrs. Bra. Theg my ſteps, which are not ſo precious, ſhll be im- 
ploid for you : Pll call up Fad#th. 

rain, | will not dance attendance. At the preſent, your Cloſet 


ſhall be honour'd. 
Mrs. Bra. O Lord, Dear, *cis not worthy te receive ſuch a man 


as you are. - 
Brain, Nature preſles: I am in haſte. | 
Mrs, Bra, He muſt be diſcover'd, and I unavoidably undone! [ Aſide. 
CBrainſick goes to the Door, and Woodall meets 

him : She ſhricks out. , 


Brain, Mounſieur /YVoodall ! 

Wood. Sir, be gone, and make no noiſe, or yowl ſpoil all. 

Brain, Spoil all, quoth a ! whats does he meen, in the name of 
Wonder ? 

Wood. (Taking bim afide.) Hark you, Mr. Brainſick, is the Devil in 
you, that you, and your Wife come hither, to diſturb my Intrigue, 
which you your ſelf ingag'd mein, with Mrs. 7ricksy, to revenge you 
on Limberbam ? Why, 1 had made an appointment with her here ; 
bur, hearing ſome-body come up, I retir*d intothe Cloſet, till I was 
fatisfh'd *rwas not the Keeper, 

Brain. But why this Intrigue in my Wife's Chamber ? 

Wood, Why, you turn my Brains, with talking to me of your 
Wife's Chamber ! do you lye in common ? the Wife and Husband, 
the Keeper and the Miſtreſs ? | 

Mrs. Bra. I am afraid they are quarrelling ; pray Heav*n I get off 

Brain, Once again, I am the Star of this place : Mr. Limberhan 
is the gol of the next Manſion. 

- Wood. Though lam a ſtranger in the Houſe, *tis impoſlible I ſhou?d 
be ſo much miſtaken : I ſay, this is Limberhaw's Lodging, 

Brain. You wou'd not venture a wager of ten pounds that you 


are not miſtaken ? 
Wood. *Tis done: PII lay you. 


Brain, Who ſhall be Judge ? 
: G 2 Woed. 
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JVood, Who better than your Wife ? She cannot be partial, be- 
cauſe ſhe knows not on which 1ide you have laid. ; 

Brain. Content. Come hither, Lady mine : whoſe Lodgings arc 
theſe? whois Lord, and Grand Seignior of %em ? | 

Mrs. Bra. (Aſide) Oh, goes it there ?-Why ſhou'd you ask me 
ſach _ whenevery body of the houſe can tell they are n'one 


Brain. Now are you ſatisfd ? Childrea, and Fools, you know the 
Proverb.-— 

VVood. Pox on me; nothing but ſuch a poſitive Coxcomb as I am 
wou'd have laid his money upon ſuch odds ; as if you did not know 
your own Lodgings better than I, at half adays wzrning! And that 
which vexes me more than the loſs of my Money, is the loſs of my Ad- 


venture ! [ Exit. 
Brain, It fhall be ſpent ; we'll have a Treat with it. This isa Fool , 
of the firſt Magnitude. | 


Mrs. Bra, Let none Dear alone, to find a Fool out. 


Enter Limberham. 


Lim, Bully Brainſick, Pug has ſent me to vou on an Embaſlie, to 
bring you down to Cards _ » ſhe's in her Mulligrubs already; 
ſhe'll never forgive you the laſt Yo! you won. ?Tis but loſing a little 
to her, out of complaiſance, as they ſay, to a fair Lady : and what 
ere ſhe wins, I'll make vp to.you again in private. 

Br ain. 1 wou'd not be that Slave you are, to- enjoy the Treaſures 
of the Eaſt : the poſk ſſion of Pers, and of Porozi, ſhou'd not buy me 
to the Bargain. 

Lim. Will vou leave your Perboule's, and come then ? 

Brain. N+, for | have won a Wager, to be ſpent luxurioufly at 
Longs; with Pleaſance of ihe Party, and Termagant Tricksy ; and I 
will paſs, in Perſon, to the preparation : Come Matrimony. 

LExcunt Brainſick, 445. Brain. 


Emer Saintly, «xd Pleaſance. 


Pleaſ. To him 3 I'll ſecond you : now for miſchief ? 

Saint. Ariſe Mr. Limberharn, ariſe; for Conſpiracies are hatch'd 
againſt you, and a new Fax Is preparing to blow up your hap- 

ineſs. 

n Lim, What's the matter, Landlady ? Prithee ſpeak, good honeſt 
Engliſh, and leave thy Canting, 

Sains. Verily, thy Beloved is led aſtray, by the young Man 
VPooaall, that Veſſel of Uncleanneſs: I beheld them communing toge- 


ther ; ſhe feigned her ſelf fick, and retired to her Tent in the Gar- 
den-houſe; 
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den-houſe z and I watched her out-going, and behold he follow'd 
her. | 
Pleaſ. Do you ſand unmov'd, and hear all this ? 

Lim. Before George, I am Thunder-ſtruek! 

Saint, Take to thee thy reſolution, and avenge thy ſelf. 

Lim, But give me leave to conſider firſt: a man muſt do nothing; 
raſhly. 

Plea. I cou'd tear out the Villains eyes, for diſhonouring you, 
while you ſtand conſidering, as you call it. Are you a man, and ſuf- 


fer this ? 
Lim, Yes, 1 am a man ; but a man's but a man, you know : 1 am 


recolletting my ſelf, how theſe things can be. 

Saint, Bow can they be! 1 have heard *tm ; I have ſeen %em. 

Lim, Heard *em, and ſeen em ! It may be ſo; but yet I cannot 
enter into this ſame buſineſs: 1 am amaz'd, I muſt confeſs ; but 
the beſt is, I do not believe one word ont. 

Saint, Make haſte, and thine own eyes ſhall teſtifie againſt her: 

Lim, Nay, if my own eyes teſtifie, it may be ſo, — But tis im- 
poſlible however ; for I am making a Settlement upon her, this ve- 
ry day: 

: Pledſ. Look, and ſatisfie your ſelf, ere you make that Settlement 
on ſo falſe a Creature, 

Lim. But yet, if | ſhou'd look; and not find her falſe, then I muſt 
caſt in another hundred, to make her ſatisfaction. | 

Pleaſ. Was there ever ſuch a meek, Hen-hearted Creature ? 

Saint. Verily, thou haſt not the Spirit of a Cock-Chicken. 

Limb. Before George, but I have the Spirii of a Lion, and | will tear 
her limb from limb ——— if 1 cov'd belive it. 

Pleaſ. Love, Jealouſy, and diſdain, how they torture me at onee ! 
and this inſenſible creature — were I but in his place. ——(To him ) 
Think, that this very inſtant ſhes yours no more : now, now ſhe's 
giving up her ſelf, with ſo much violence of Love, that if Thunder 
roar'd, ſhe cou'd not hear it. : 

Lim, I have been whetting all this while: they ſhall be fo takenia 
the manner, that Mars and Venus ſhall be nothing to %em. 

Pleaſ. Make haſte; go on then. 

Limb. Yes, | will go on; —and yet my mind mſſgives me Plaguily. 

Saint. Again backſliding / 

Pleaſ. Have you no ſenſe of Honour in you ? 

Limb. Well, Honor is Honor, and I muſt go: butl ſhall never 
get me ſuch another Pxg again ! O, my heart! my poor tender heart ? 


"ris juſt breakipg, with P»g's unkindgeſs! 
[They drag him ont. 
SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
Woodall and Trickſy diſcover”d in the Garden-houſe. 


Enter Gervaſe to them, 


Ger, Make haſte, and ſave your ſelf, Sir ; the Enemie's at hand : 
I have diſcover'd him from the corner, where you ſet me Sentry. 

Wood, Who is't ? 

Gerv, Who ſhou'd it be, but Limberbam? Arm'd with a two-hand 
Fox. O Lord, O Lord ! 

Trick, Enter quickly iato the Still-houſe both of you, and leave me 
to him : there's a Spring-lock within, to open it when we are gone. 

Wood. Well, I have won the party and revenge however: a mi- 
nute longer, and I had won the Tour. [They go #n : She locks the door. 


Enter Limberham, with a great Sword. 


Limb, Difſloyal Pug. | . 

Trick, What humor*s this? you're drunk it ſeems : go ſleep. 

Limb, Thou haſt robb'd me of my repoſe for ever : 1am like Mack- 
beth, after the death of good King Duncan ; methinks a voice ſays to 
me, Sleep no more; Tricksy has murder'd Sleep. 

Trick, Now | find it : you are wiliing to ſave your Settlement, and 
are ſent by ſome of your wiſe Counſellors, to pick a quarrel with 
me, | 

Limb. 1 have heen your Cully above theſe ſeven yourny but, at laſt 
my eyes are opeu'd t9 your Witchcraft: and indulgent Heav*n has 
taken a care of my preſervation In ſhort, Madam, 1 have 
found you out ; and to cut off preambles, produce your Adul- 
rerer. 

Trick, If I have any, you know him beſt: you are the only ruin of 
my reputation. But if I have diſhonour*d my Family, for the love of 
you, methinks you ſhowd be the laſt manto upbrald me with it. 
Limb, 1 am ſure.you are of the Family of your abominable great 
 Grandam Eve, But produte the man, or, by my Fathers Soul—— 

Trick. Still 1am in the dark. : 

Limb. Yes, you have been in the dark; I know it : but I ſhall bring 
you to light immediately. 
Trick. You are not jealous. 

Lim. No; Tam too cerain to be. jealous: but you have a man 
here, that ſhall be-nameleſs ; let me ſeehim. ; 
| Trick, O, if that be your buſineſs, you had beſt ſearch: and when 

| you 
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you have wearPd your ſelf, and ſpent your idle humor, you may fiad 
me above, in my Chamber, and come to ask my pardon. [Going, 

Lim. You may go, Madam 3 but I ſhall beſeech your Ladiſhip to 
leave the Key of the Still-houſe door behind you ; I have a mind to 
ſome of the Sweet-meats you have lock®d up there ; you underſtand 
me. Now, for the old Dog-trick ! you have loſt the Key, 1 know al- 
ready, but I am prepar'd for that ; you ſhall know you have no Fool 


to deal with. ; 
, Trick, No; here's the Key : take it, and ſatisfie your fooliſh cu- 


rioſity. | 
Lim. ( Aſide) This confidence amazes me ! If thoſe two Gipſies 
have abus'd me, and I ſhou'd not find him thege now, this wou'd make 


an immortal quarrel, 
' Trick, ( Aſide) 1 have put him to a ſtand. 
Lin, Bang't, *tis no matter ; I will be ſatisfd - if it comes to a 


rupture, | know the way to bny my peace. Pug, produce the Key. 
Trick, (Takes him about the Neck) My Dear, I have it for you : 
Come and kiſs me. Why wou'd you be fo unkind to ſuſpect my Faith 
now ? when I have forſaken all the World for you.—— (Kiſs again) 
But I am not in the mood of quarrelling to night ; I take this Jealouſie 
the beſt way, as the effect of your paſſion. Come up, and we'll go 
to Bed together, and be Friends. [Kiſs again, 
Lim, (Aſide) Pug*s in a pure humor to night, and *twou'd vex a 
man to loſe it ; but yet 1 muſt be ſatisfhd : And therefore, vpon ma- 


ture conſideration, give me the Key, 

Trick. You are reſolv'd then ? 

Lim, Yes 1 am reſolv'd; for I have ſworn to my ſelf by Sryx : and 
that's an irrevocable Oath. 

Trick, Now, ſee your folly : there's the Key. [Gives it him, 

Lim. Why that's a loving Pg ; 1 will prove thee Innocent imme- 
diately : and that will put an end to all Controverſies betwixt us, 

Trick, Yes, it ſhall put an end to all our quarrels: farewel for the 
laſt time, Sir. Look well upon my face,that you may remember ir 
for, from this time forward, I have ſworn it irrevocably too, that 


you ſhall never ſee it more. 
Lim. Nay, but hold alittle, Pzg. What's the meaning of this new 


Commotion ? 
Trick. No more; but ſatisfie your fooliſh fancy, for you are Ma- 
ſter : And beſides, 1 am willing to be juſtifd. 
Lim. Then you ſhall be juſtifd. [ Puts the Key in the doyy. 
Trick, 1 know 1 ſhall : farewel. 


Zim, But, are you ſure you ſhall ? , 
Trick, No, no, he's there © you'l find him up in the Chimney, or 


behind the door ; or,.it may be, crouded into ſome little Galley 
Pot, 
; | Lin 
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Lim. But you will not leave me, if I ſhou'd look ? 

Trick, You are not worth my anſwer [ am gone. [[Gorng out, 

Lim, Hold, hold, Divine P#g, and let me recolle© alittle. —This 
is no time for meditation neither : while I deliberate, ſhe may be 
gone. 'She muſt be Innocent, or ſhe cou'd never be ſo confident, and 
careleſs. — Sweet Pup, forgive me. [ Kneels. 

Trick, I am provok'd too far. . 

Lim, ”Tis the property of a Goddeſs to forgive. Accept of this 
Oblation ; with this humble kiſs, I here preſent it to thy fair hand : 1 
conclude thee Innocent without looking, and depend wholly upon 

_ thy mercy. Z. [ Offers the Key. 

Trick, No, keep it, keep it : the Lodgings are your own. 

Lim, If 1 ſhou'd m_ it, I were unworthy of forgivenef:1 will 
no longer ho!d this fatal Inſtrument of our Separation. 

Trick, (Taking it) Riſe, Sir - I will endeavour to overcome my 
Nature, and forgive you; far I am ſo ſcrupulouſly nice in Love, that 
it grates my very Soul to be ſuſpeted: Yet, take my counſel and ſa- 
tisfie your ſelf. | 

Lim. 1 wov'd not be ſatisfi'd, to be Poſſeſſor of Potozs, as my Bro- 
ther Brainſick, ſays. Come, to Bed, dear Pug. Now wou'd not 1 
change my condition, to be an Eaſter» Monarch. [Exeunt, 

F 


Enter Woodall «:d Gervyaſe. 


Ger. O Lord, Sir, are we alive ! 

Wood. Alive ! why, we were never in any danger : well, ſhe's a 
rare Manager of a Fool ! 4; 

Ger. Are you diſpogd yet to receiye good counſel ? has afflition 
wrought upon you ? 

Wood, Yes, I muſt ask thy advice in a moſt important buſineſs : 1 
have promis'd a Charity to Mrs. Sazntly, and ſhe expects it with a 
heating heart a-bed : Now, I have at preſeat no running Caſh to 
throw away, my ready. Money is all paid to Mrs. Tricky, and the Bill 
is drawn upon me for to night. | | 

Ger. Take advice of your Pillow. 

Woed, No, Sirrah, fince you have not the grace to offer yours, I 
will for once make uſe of my Authority, and command you to per- 
form the foreſaid Drudgery in my place. | 

Ger. Zookers, I cannot anſwer it to my Conſcience. 

Wood. Nay, and your Conſcience can ſuffer you to ſwear, it ſhall 
ſuffer you to lie too : I mean in ghis ſenſe. Come, no denial, you muſt 
do it; ſhe's rich, and there's a proviſion for your life. 

Ger. Tbeſeech you, Sir, have pity on my Soul. 

Woed, Haye you pity of your Body : there's all the Wages you 
mult expect. 


Ger, 
y $ 
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Gey, Well, Sir, you haye perſmaded me: I will arm my Conſci - 
ence with a reſolution of making her an honourable amends by Mar - 
riage ; for to morrow morning a Parſon ſhall authorize my labours, 
and tufn Fornication into duty. And moreover, I will enjoyn my 
ſelf, by way of Penance, not to touch her for ſeven nights after. 

Wood. Thou wert predeſtinated for a Husband I ſee, by that natural 
Inſtin&t : as we walk, I will inſtrudt thee how to behave thy ſelf, 
with ſecreſie and flence. 

Ger. | have a Key of the Garden, to let us out the back-way' into 
the Street, and fo privately to onr Lodging. 

Wood. ?Tis well : Pll plot the reſt of my affairs a-bed ; for tis re- 
ſoly'd that Zimberham ſhall not wear Horns alone: and I am impa- 
tient till 1 add to my Trophy zhe'Spoils of Brainſick, CExennt, 


it 
— 


ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter Woodall, Judith. 


Fad, ElI, you are a lucky man !+Mrs. Brainſick, is Fool e- 

nough to believe you wholly Innocent ; and that the 
Adventure of the: Garden-houſe laſt night, was only a Vifion of 
Mrs. Saintly's. | 

Word. 1 knew, if 1 cou'd once ſpeak with her, all wow'd be ſet right 
immediately ; for, had l been there, look you, 

Fd. As you were, moſt certainly. * 

Wood. Limberbam muſt have found me out; that Fe-fa-fum of a- 
Keeper wou'd have ſmelt the blood: of a Cuckold-maker : they ſay 
he was peeping and butting about in every cranny. | 

Fud, But one. - You muſt excuſe my unbelief, though Mrs. Brainſck 
is better ſatisfi'd. She and her Husband, you know, went out this 
morning to the New Exchange: there ſhe has given him the ſlipz and 
pretending to call at her Taylors, to try her Stays for a new 
- Gown. 

Woed, 1 underſtand thee. She fetch*'d me a ſhort turn, like a Hare 
before her Muſe, and will immediately run hither to Covert ? 

Fud, Yes; but becauſe your Chamber will be leaſt ſuſpicious, ſhe 
appoints to meet you there , that, if her Husband ſhow'd come back, 
he may think her ſtill abroad, and you may have time—— 

Wood. To take in the Horn-work. It happens as 1 wiſh ; for Mi 
ſtreſs Tricksy, and her Keeper, are gone ont with Father Aldo, to com- 


pleat her Settlement; my LE is ſafe at her Morning Exerciſe, 
with 


2 LIMBERHAM; Or, 


with my Man Gerusſe, and her Daughter not tiring: the Houſe is 
our own, and Iniquity may walk bare-fac'd. 

Fug. And, to make all (ure, iamorder'd to be from home. When 
1 come back again, 1 ſhall knock at your door, with ſpeak Brother, 
ſpeak; is the deed done ? __ [[Senging. 

V'ood. Long ago, long ago; and then we come panting out to- 
gether. Oh, lam raviſh'd with the imagination on' ! 

Fud. Well, 1 muſt retire ; Good-morrow to you, Sir. Ext. 

Hood. Now dol humbly conceive; that this Miſtreſs in Matrimo- 
ny, will give me more pleaſure than the former: for your coupled 
Spanicls, when they are once let look, are afterwards the higheſt 
Rangers 


Enter Mvs, Brainſick running. 


Mrs. 3rain. Oh dear Mr: Hocdall, what ſhall I do? 

Wood. Recover breath, and Ill inſtruft you in the next Chamber. 

Mrs. Brain. But my Husbang follows me at heels. 

Wood. Has he ſeen you ? 

Mrs. Bra. I hope not: I thought I had left him ſure enough, at 
the Exchange; but, looking behind me, as I entred into the houſe, 1 
ſaw him walking a round rate this way. 

Vood. Since be has not ſeen you, there's no danger : you need but 
ſtep into my Chamber 3 aad there we'll lock our ſelves up, and tranſ- 
form him in a twinkling, 

Mrs, Bra. 1 had rather have got into my own; but J=&this gone 
ovt with the Key, I doubt. 

VVood. Yes, by your appointment. But ſo much the better ; for 
when the Cuckold finds no company, he will certaialy go a ſantring 


ain. 
hy. Bra, Make haſte thep. 

YVood. Immediately.——(Goes to open the door haſt ily, and breaks his 
Key.) What's the matter here? the Key turns round, and will not 
open! As1 live, we are undone ! with too much haſte *cis broken! 

Mrs. Bra. Then 1 am loſt ; for I cannot eater into my own. 

PVood. This next Room is Zimberhan”s. See ! the door's open ; 
and heand his Miſtreſs are both abroad. : 

Mrs. Bra, There's no remedy, I muſt veature in- for his know- 
ing I am come back ſo ſoon, muſt be cauſe of jealopſieenough, if the 
Fool ſhowd find me. 

Wood. (\Looking iu ) See there * Mrs. Tricksy, has left her Indian 
Gown upon the Bed; clap it on, and tura your back : he will eaſily 
miſtake you for her, if he ſhou'd look in upon you. 

Mrs, Bra. Ill put on my Vizor-Mask bowever, for more ſecurity, 
(Noiſe) Hark! I hear him. [Goes 6x, 

Emer 
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Enter Brainfick . 


Brain. What, in a muſty muſing, Monſieur Weodal ! Let meen- 
ter into the Aﬀair. | 

Wood. You may gueſs it, by the Poſt 1 have taken up. 

Brain, O, at the door of the Damfel Trieksy / your buſineſs is 
known by your abode: as the poſture of a Porter before a Gate, de- 
notes to what F _ he belongs. (Looks sn.) *Tis an Aflignation I 
ſee : for yonder ſhe ſtands, with her back toward me, dreſt up for 
the Duel, with all the Ornaments of the Eaff. Now for the Judges 
of the Field, to divide the Sun and Wind betwixt the Combatants, 
and a tearing Trumpeter to ſound the Charge. 

Woed. ? Tis aprivate quarrei, to be decided without Seconds 3 and 
therefore you wou'd do me a favour to withdraw. 

Brain. Your Limberham is nearer than you imagine : I left him al- 
moſt entering at the door, 

VVood. Plague of all impertinent Cuckolds ! they are eyer trouble- 
ſome to us honeſt Lovers : ſo intruding ! 

Brain, They are indeed, where their company is not deſir'd. 

© YYood. Sure he has ſome Tutelar Devil to guard his Brows ! juſt 
when ſhe had bobb'd him, and made an Errand home, to come tome! 
_ Brain. "Tis unconſcionable done of him. But you ſhall not ad- 
journ your love for this ; the Brainſick, has an Aſcendant over him : 
I am your Garantee; he's doom'd a Cuckold, in difdain of Deſtiny. 

VV//o0d. What mean you ? 

Brain, To ſtand before the door with my brandiſh'd Blade, and 
defend the Entrance - he dies, upon the point, if he approaches. 

VVood. If 1 durſt truſt it, *tis Heroick. 

Brain, *Tis the Office of a Friend : Pl} dot. 

VVood. (Aſide) Show'd he know hereafter his Wife were here, he 
wou'd think I hadenjoy*d her, though I had not : *cis beſt venturing 
for ſomething. He takes pains enough o? conſcience for his Cuckol- 
dom ; and, by my troth, has earn'd it fairly —But, may a man 
venture upon. your promiſe ? 

Brain. Bars of Braſs, and doors of Adamant, cou'd not more fe- 
cure you. 

PV ood. I know it; . bat ſtill gentle means are beſt : you may come to 
force at laſt. Perhaps, you may wheedle him away : *cis but drawing 
a Trope gr two upon him. 

Brain, He ſhall have it; with all the Artillery of Elequence. 

VPood.1, t; your Figure breaks no bones. 'With your good keave.— 
| [Goes in, 

Brain. Thou haſt it, Boy. Turn tohim, Madam to her YYoodad : 
ands. George for merry Ergland. Tan tara rata, rara! Dub, a dub, 
dub; Tan ta rara ra. H 2 Enter 


/ 
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Emer Limberham. 


Lim. How now, Bully Brainſick ! What, upon the Tas tara, by 
your ſelf ? ; 

Brain. Clangor, 'Taratantars, Murmur, 
| Lim, Commend me to honeſt Lingus Fravca, Why, this is enough 
to ſtun a Chriſtian, with your Hebrew and your Greek, and ſuch like 


' Brain. Out, Ignorance! | | 

Lim. Thea Ignorance, by your leave ; for I ouſt enter. 

Brain, Why in ſuch | haſte ? the Fortune of Greece depends not 
ont. . | SL3; a gue 
* - Lim. But Pog's Fortune does: that's dearer to me. than Greece, and 
ſweeter than griſe. STE | | 

Brain. You'l not find her, here. Come, you are jealous : yowre 
haunted with 2 raging Fiend, that robs you of your (weet repoſe. 

' Lim, Nay,,and you are in your Perbole's again ! Look you, cis 
Pug is jealous of. her Jewels: ſhe has left the Key: of her Cabinet 
behind ;* and has deſir?d me to bring it back to her.” h 

Brain. Poor Fool ! he little thinks ſhe's here before him! Well, 
this pretence will never p_ on me; for I dive deeper into your af- 
fairs: you are jealous. But, rather than my Soul ſhou'd be concern'd 
for a Sex ſo ' inſignificant, — Ha! the Gods ! If 1 thought my 

roper Wife were now within, and proſtituting all her Treaſures to 
the lawleſs love of an Adulterer, 1 wou'd ſtand as intrepid, as firm, 
and as unmoy?d, as the Statue of a Roman Gladiator. 

Lim. ( In the ſame tone) of a Roman Gladiator ! ——— Now are you as 
mad as a March Hare; but I am in haſte, to returato Pug : yes, by 
your favour, 1 will firſt ſecure the Cabinet. ED? 

Brain, No, you mult nox. . -.. Py 

Lim, Muſt got ? what, may not a.man come bpyon, to look upon 
his own Goods and Chattels, in his own Chamber 

Brain, No, with this Sabre, 1 defic the Deſtigies, and dam up the 
paſſage with my perſon; like a rugged Rock, oppog'd againſt the 
roaring of the boiſterous Bilows. Your: jealouſic ſhall have no courſe 
through me, though Potentates and Princes — Lag 

Lim. Prithee . what have we to do. with. Potentates and Princes * 
Will you leave your Troping, anft let me paſs ? 

Brain, You have your utmoſt anſwer. 

Lim, If this Maggot bite a little deeper, we ſhall have you a Citi- 
zen of Bet"lem yet e&'re;Dog-days. Well, I ſay little ; but ll tell Pug 


9 


on't. [Exitz 

_ Brain. She knows it already, by your favour | Knocking, 
Sound a Retreat, you luſty Loyer:, orthe Enemy Charge you is 
EDN _ the 
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the Flank with a freſh Reſerve: March off, March off upon the Spury 
e're he can reach you. 


Enter Woodall. 


Wood. How now, Baron Tell-clock, is the paſſage clear ? 

Brain, Clear as a Level, without Hills or Woods, and void of Am- 
buſcade. 

Hood. But Limberham will return immediately, when he finds not 
his Miſtreſs where he thought he left her, | 

Wood. Friendſhip, which has done much, will yet do more. (Shows 
a Key.) With this Paſſe par tour, 1 will inſtantly condut her to my 
own Chamber, that ſhe may out-face the Keeper: ſhe has been there ; 
and when my Wife returns, who is my Slave, | will lay my Conjugal 
Commands upon her, to affirm, they have been all this time toge- 


ther. 

Wood. I ſhall never make you 'amends for this kindneſs, my dear 
Padron : but wou'd it not be better; if you wou'd take the pains to run 
after Limberbam, and ſtop him in his way ere he reach the place where 
he thinks he left his Miſtreſs ; then hold him in diſcourle as long as 
poſſibly you can, tall you gueſs your Wife may be return'd, that ſo 


they may appeastogether 


Brain, 1 warrant you: laifſez faire « Marc Antoine. [Exit. 
Wood. Now, Madam, you may venture out in ſafety. 
Mrs. Bra, ( Entring) Pray Heav*n I may. [Nosfe. 


Wood. Hark ! I hear Jzdith*s voice :-it happens well that-ſhe's re- 
turn'd : lip! into your Chamber immediately, 'and ſend back the 
- Gown. 

Mrs. Bra 1 will: but are not you a wicked man, to put me into 
all this danger ? CExitr, 

Woed. Let what can happen, my comfort is, at leaſt, I have en- 
joy*d : But this is .no place for conſideration. Be jogging, good Mr, . 
Woodgll, out of this Family, while yau are well; and go Plant in ſome 
other Country, where your Virtues are not ſo famous [Gojngs 


Emer Trickſy, with a Box of Writings. 


Trick. W hat, wandring up and down, as if you wanted an owner ? 
Do you know that I am Lady of.the Mannour ; and that all Wefts 
and Strays.belong to me ? 

Wood, 1 have waited for you above an hour ; but Fryer Bacon”s 
Head has been lately ſpeaking to me, that Time :s paſt. Ina word, 
your Keeper has been here, and will return immediately; we muſt 
defer our happineſs till ſome more favourable time. 

Trick, 1 fear him not: he has, this morning, arm'd me Dn” ] 

elf, 
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ſelf, by this Settlement : the next time he rebels, be gives me 8 fair 
- occaſion of leaving him for ever. 

Wood. But is this Conſcience in you? not to let him have his Bar- 
gain, when he has paid fo dear for*c. 

Trick, You do not know him: he muſt perpetually be us'd ill, or 
he inſults. Beſides, I haye gain'd an abſolute Dominion over him: he 
muſt not ſee, when I bid him wink: If you argue after this, either you 
love me not, or dare not. 

Hood. Go in, Madam : I was never dar'd befare. I'll but Scout a 
little, and follow you immediately. —— (Trick. goes 5.) I find a 
Miſtreſs is only kept for other men : and the Keeper is but ber Man, 
in a green Livery, bound to ſerve a Warrant for the Doe, when ere 

ſhe pleaſcs, or is in ſeaſon. 


Emer Judith, with the Night-Gown, 


Fad. Still you're a lucky man'! Mr. Breinfick, has been exceeding 
honourable: he as if a Legion of Bayliffs had been at his heels, 
and overtook Limberbam in the Street. Here, take the Gown lay it 
where you found it, and the danger's over. 

Wood. Speak ſoftly : Mrs. Trichy is return'd. (Looks in.) Oh, ſhe's 
gone into her Cloſet, to lay up her Writings: I cag throw it on the 
Bed, ©'re ſhe perceive it has been wanting. —— [Throws it in. 
i tant Woman wou'd not bave done this for you, which I 
have done. 

Wood. 1 atn ſenſible of it, little F#dith: there's a time to come ſhall 
pay for all. I hear her a returning : not a word; away. CEx:t Jadih, 


Re-emer Trickly. 


Trick, What, is a ſecond Summons needſul ? my Favours have not 
been ſo cheap, tbat they ſhoy'd ſtick upon my hands. Ic ſeems, you 
ſlight For Bill of. fare, becauſe you know it : or fear to be invited to 

our Joſs. . 
: Wood. I was willing to ſecure my happineſs from interruption : A 
arue Souldier never falls upon the Plunder, while the iFnemy is in the 
Ficld. 

Trick, He has been ſo often baffled, that he grows-contempuible, 
W here he here, ſhoy'd he ke you enter into my Cloſet ; yet—— 

Wood, You are like to be put upon the tryal : for I hear his voice. 

Trick. *Tis ſo: goin, and mark the event now :;- be bot as uncon- 
cern'd as you are fafc, and truſt him to my management. 

Hood. 1 muſt venture it : becauſe to be ſeen here, wou'd have the 
fame effett, as tobe taken within. Yet 1 doubt you are too condt- 
dent. T [He gay dn 

- necr 
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Enter Limberbam «#d Brainſick. 


Lim, How now, P»g? return'd fo ſoon 7 

Trick, When 1 ſaw you came not for me, I was loth to be long 
without you. 

Lim. But which way came you, that I ſaw you not ? 

Trick, The back way ; by the Garden door, 

Lim, How long have yon been here ? 

Trick. Juſt come before you. 

Lim. O, then all's well. For, to tell you true, Pg, I bad a kind of 
villanious apprehenfion that-you had been longer : but what e're 
thou ſay*ſt, is an Oracle, ſweet Pug, and | am fatisfi'd. 

Brain. (Aſie ) How infinitely ibe gulls him / and he ſo ſtupid not 
to find it ! (to ber) If he be ſtill within Madam, (you know my mean- 
ing ? ) here's Bilbo ready to forbid your Keeper entrance. . 

Twick, ( Afide ) Woodall maſt have told him of our appointment. —— 
What think you of walking down, Mr. Zimberham ? 

Lim, 111 but vifis the Chamber a little firſt. 

Trick, What new Maggot's this ? you dare not ſure be jealous ! 

Lim, No, | proteſt, {ſweet P»g, I am not: only to ſatisfie my curio- 
fity; that's but reaſonable, you know. 

Trick, Come, what fooliſh cnriofity ? 

Lim. You muſt know, Pug, I was going but juſt now, in obedience 
to your Commands, to enquire the health and ſafety of your Jewels, 
yo; my Brother Brainſick moſt barbarouſly forbade me entrance: 
(nay, 1 dare accuſe you, when Prg*s by to back me ;) but now 1 am 
reſoly%d 1 will go ſee *m, or ſome Body ſhall ſmoak for”. 

Brain. Bat | reſolve you ſhall not. If ſhe pleaſes to command my 
Perſon, | can cowply with the obligation of a Cavalier, 

Trick. But what reaſon had you to forbid me then, Sir ? _ 

Lin, 1, what reaſon had you to forbid me then, Sir ? 

Brain, *T'was only my Caprich'o, Madam. (Now mult | ſeem igs 
norant, of what ſhe knows full well.) | 

Trick, Well enquire the cauſe at better leiſure : Come down, 
Mr. Limberham. 

Lim. Nay, if it were only his Caprichio, | am fſatisfi*d : though, 1 
muſt tell you, I was in a kind of huff, to bear him Tar tare, tan ta ra, 
a quarter of an hour together z for Tan ta r« is but an odd kind of 
ſound, you know; before a man's Chamber. 


Enter Pleaſance. 


« ( Aſide) Fudith has aſſur*d me he muſt be there; and, Pat re- 


ſoly'd, P11 fatisfie my revenge at any rate upon wy Rivals, a 
rick 


'» 
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Trick, Mrs. Pleaſance is come'to call us: pray let us go. 

Plea. Oh dear, Mr. Limberbam, 1 have had the dreadful'ſt Dream 
to night, and am come to tell it you ; I dream'd you left your Mi- 
ſtreſs Jewels in your Chamber, and the Door open. 

Lim, In good time beix ſpoken ; and ſo 1 did, Mrs. Pleaſance. 

Pleaſ. And thata great ſwinging Thief came in, and whipt %em 
OUT, \ 

Lim, Marry, Heav*n forbid. 
Trick, This is ridiculous: Pll ſpeak to your Mother, Madam, not 
' to ſuffer you to eat ſuch heavy Suppers. , 

Lim. Nay, that's very true ; for, you may remember, ſhe fed very 
n_ upon Larks and Pigeons; and they are very heavy meat, as 

#0 ſays. | | 

- v3ck The Jewels are all fafe ; 11look'd on %em. 

- Brain, Will you never ſtand correfted, Mrs. Pleaſance ? 
® Pleaſ. Not by you: correct your Matrimony. And methought, of 
a ſudden, this Thief was turn'd to Mr Woodall; And that, hearing 
Mr. Limberham come, he flipt for fear into the Cloſet. 

Trick, 1look*d all over it; Pm ſure he is not there. Come away, 
Dear. | | 
- Brain, What, I think you are in a Dream too, Brother Zimber- | 
. bam. | | 
Lim, If. her Dream ſhou'd come out now ! *tis good to be ſure 
however. "a. of 
Trick, You are ſure : have not I ſaid-it?-you had beſt make Mr. 
Woodall a Thief, Madam. F 
Pleaſ. 1 make him nothing, Madam': but the Thief in my Dream 
was like Mr. Woodall ; and that Thief may bave mage Mr. Limber- 
bam ſomething. 
Lim, Nay, Mr. Woodall is no Thief, that's certain : but if a Thief 
_ſhon's be turn*d to Mr. Woodall, that may be ſomething. 
Trick. Then P1I ſerch out the Jewels : will that ſatisfie you ? 
Brain, That ſhall fatisfie him. | 
Lim, Yes, that ſhall ſatisfie me. | 
-Pleaſ. Then you are a Predeſtinated Fool, .and ſomewhat worſe, 
that ſhall be nameleſs: do you not ſee how groſly ſhe abuſes you ? 
My life on”r, there's ſome-Body within, and ſhe knows it ; otherwiſe 
ſhe wou'd ſuffer you to bring out the Jewels. 
Lim, Nay, | am no Predeſtinated Foo] ; and therefore, Pug, give 
Ways 
Trick, I will not fatisfie your humour. | 
Lim. Then I will fatisfie it my ſelf - for my generous blood is up, 
and VII force my entrance. 

Brain. Heres Bilbo then ſhall bar you: Atoms are not ſo ſmall, as 

1 will lice the Slave. Ha! Fate and Fories! z, 
im. 
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Lim. 1, for all your Fate and Furies, I charge you, in his Majeſties 
Name, to keep the Peace : now, diſobey Authority, if you dace. 
Trick. Fear him not, ſweet Mr. Brasnſick, 
Pleaſ. to Bra. But, if you ſhou'd hinder him, he may trouble you 
at Law, Sir, and ſay you robb'd him of his Jewels. 
Lim. That's well thought on. 1 will accuſe him hainouſly ; there. 
and therefore fear and tremble. | 
Brain. My Allegiance Charms me: I acquieſce.—(4ſ/ide) Th? oc- 
caſion's plauſible to let him paſs. Now let the burniſh'd Beams upog 
his Brow blaze broad, . for the brand he caſt upon the Brainſick. 
Trick, Dear Mr. Limberbam, come back, and hear he. 
Lim, Yes, I will hear thee, Pug. 
Pleaſ. Goon; my life for yours, he's there. 
Lim. | am deaf, as an Adder ; I will not hear thee, nor have no 
commiſeration. [Struggles from ber, and ruſhes in. 
Trick. Then 1 know the worſt, and care nor. 
Limberham comes running out with the Fewels, follow'd by 
Woodall, with his Sword drawn. 


Lim. O, ſave the, Pug, fave me ? [Gets behind her. 
VVood. A Slave, to come and interrupt me at my Devotions! but 
PII 


Lim, Hold, hold, ſince you are ſo deyout, for Heay*n ſake, hold. 
Brain. Nay, Mounſieur Wooda8! ; 
Trice, For my ſake, ſpare him. 
Lim, Yes, for Pug*s ſake, ſpare me. * 
YVood. 1 did his Chamber the honour, when my own was not open, 
to retire thither ; and he to diſturb me, like a prophane Raſcal as he 


Was. 
Lim. (Aſide) 1 believe he had the Devil for his Chaplain, and a 


man durſt tell him ſo. 

Y/ood. What's that you mutter ? 

Lim, Nay, nothing z but that 1 thought you had not been ſo well 
given. I wasonly afraid of Pug's Jewels. 

Wood. What, does he take me for a Thief? nay then 

Lim, O, mercy, mercy. - 

Pleaſ. Hold, Sir ; *twas a fooliſh Dream of mine that ſet him on* 
1 dreamt, a Thief, who had beea juſt repriey*d for a former Robbery, 
" was vent”ring his Neck a minnte after in Mr. Limberham's Cloſet. 
Wood. Are you thereabouts, i faith ! A Pox of Artemidorus ! 
Trick, | have had a Dream too, concerning Mrs. Breinfick, and 


perhaps 
ood, Mrs. Tricksy, a word in private with you, by your Keeper” s 
ſ 


leave, 
Lim, Yes, Sir, you may ſpeak your plea ure to her ; and, if you 


haye a mind to go to prayers together, the Cloſet is open. 
| l VTood, 
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Wood. to Tr. You but ſuſpett is at moſt, and cannot prove it: if 
0+” wang me, you will not ingage me in a quarrel with her HyC. 
band. 

Trick, Well, in hope-youl love me, VI ll obey. 

Brain. Now, Damſel Tricky, your dream, your Dream ! 

Trisk, *T was ſomething of a Flagelet that a Shepherd play'd up- 
on ſo ſweetly, that three Women follow'd him for his Muſick, and 
ſtill one of *em ſnatch'd it from the other. , 

Pleaſ. (Aſide) 1 underſtand her; but I find ſhe's brib'd to fe 
crecy. ; 
Lim, That Flagelet was, by interpretation, but let that paſs; and 
Mr. Woodall there was the Shepherd that play'd the Tan tara upon”r : 
but a generous heart; like mine, will endure the infamy no longer : 
therefore, Pug, I baniſh thee for ever. | = 

Trick, Then farewel. 

Lim, |s that all you make of me ? 

Trick, 1 hate to be tormented with your jealous kumours, and am 
glad to be rid of *em. 

Lim. Bear witneſs, good People, of her ingratitude ! Nothing 
vexes me, but that ſhe calls me jealous; when 1 found him as cloſe as 
a Butter-fly in her Cloſer. 

Trick, No matter for that : I knew not he was there, 

. Lim. Wov'dI cou'd believe thee. G 

Wood, You have both our words for'e. 

Trick. Why ſhowd you perſwade him againſt his will ? 

Lim; Since you won't perſwade me, 1 care-not much :- here are 
the _ in my poſleſſion; and PII fetch out the Settlement imme-" 
diately. - | 

Wood, (Showing the Box) Look you, Sir, Þl1 ſpare your pains: four 
hundred a year will ſerve to comfort a poor caſt Miſtreſs. 

Lim. | thought what wou'd come of your Devils Pater Noſeers ! 

Brain, Reſtore itto him for pity, Woodal, 

Trick, | make him my Truſtee ; he ſhall not reſtore it. 

Lim, Here are Jewels that coſt me above two thouſand pound, a 
Queen might wear *em z behold this Orient Neck-lace, Pug ? *tis pity 
any Neck ſhou'd touch it after thine, that pretty Neck but, oh, *is 
She falſeſt Neck that e*re was hang'd in Pearl. 

Wood. *Twow'd become your bounty to give it her at parting- 

Lim, Never the ſooner for your asking. But, 2h, that word Part- 
ins! can | bear it? if ſhe cou'd find in her heart but ſo much grace, 
as to acknowiedge what a Traytreſs ſhe has been, 1 think in my Con- 
ſcience 1 cou'd forgive her. 

Trick. Ill not wrong my Innocence ſo much, nor this Gentlemans : 
but, ſince you have accus'd us falfly, four hundred a year, betwixt us 
two, will make ys ſome part of reparation, Wn 

| 00d, 
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IWood. 1 anſwer you not, but with my Leg, Madam. 

Pleaſ. ( Afide) This mads me z but 1 cannot help it. 

Lim. What, wilt thou kill me, P«g, with thy unkindneſs, when 
thou know'ſt I cannot live without thee ? 1t goes to my heart, that 
this wicked Fellow —— 

Weod.. How?s that, Sir ? 

Lim, Under the Roſe, good Mr. Woodall. Butl ſpeak it with all 
ſubmiſſion, in the bitterneſs of my ſpirit, that.-you, or any man, 
fhou'd have the diſpoſing of my four hundred a year gratis : there- 
fore, dear Pg, a word in private, with your permiſſion, good 
Mr. Woodall. 

Trick, Alas, I know, by experience, I may ſafely truſt my Perſon 
with you. LEx, Lim. Trick: 


. Enter Aldo. 

Pleaſ. O, Father Aldo, we have wanted you ! Here has been made 
the rareſt diſcovery ! 

Brain. With the moſt Comical Cataſtrophe ! | 

Wood. Happily arriv'd, ?faith, my old Sub-fornicator : I have 
been taken upon ſuſpition here with Mrs. Tricky, 

Aldo. To be taken, to be ſeen! Before George that's a point next 
the worſt, Son Woodall, 

Wood. Truth is, 1 wanted thy aſliſtance old Methuſalem: but, my 
comfort is, I fell greatly. 

Aldo. Well, young Phaeton, that's AIG: yet, if you made a 
blaze at your departure. * 


Enter Giles, Ars. Brainſick, and Judith. 


Giles. By your leave, Gentlemen. | have follow'd an old Maſter 
of mine, theſe two long hours, 'and had a fair Courſe at him up the 
Street : here he enter*d Pm ſure. 

Aldo. Whoop Holiday ! our truſty and well-beloved Giles, moſt 
welcome! Now, for ſome news of my ungracious Son. 

Wood, (Aſide) Giles here! O *Rogue, Rogue ! Now, wou'd I 
were ſafe ſtow*d, over head and ears, in the Cheſt again. 

Aldo. Look you now, Son Woodall, | told you l was not miſtaken 
my Raſcals in Town, with a vengeance to him. 

Giles, Why, this is he, Sir; 1 thought you had known him. 

Aldo. Known whom ? 

Giles, Your Son here, my young Maſter. 

Aldo. Do I dote? or art thou drunk, Giles ? 

Giles. Nay, I am ſober enough, 'mſure; I have been kept faſting 
almoſt theſe two days: 

ES. I 2 Aldo. 
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Aldo. Before George, *tis ſo / I read it in that leering look : What 
a Tartar have I caught! 

- Brain, VVoodall his Son ! 

Pleaſ. What, young Father Aldo! 

Aldo. ( Aſide) Now cannot I for ſhame hold np my head, to think 

what this-young Rogue is privy to ! 

Mrs. Brain. The moſt dumb interview I ever ſaw ! 

Brain. What, have you beheld the Gorgor's head on either ide ? 

Aldo. Oh, my fins ! my ſins ! and he keeps my Book of Conſcience 
_— He can diſplay %em, with a witneſs * Oh, treacherous young 

Vii! | 
VFood. ( Afide) Well, the Squibs run to the end of the Line, and 
now for the Cracker: I muſt bear up, 

Aldo, 1 muſt feta face of Authority -on the matter, for my cre- 
dit.——Pray, who am I ? do you know me, Sir ? 

VVood. Yes, 1 think I ſhou'd partly know, Sir: you may remember 
ſome P ivate paſlages betwixt us. wt 

Alao. (Aſide) 1 thought as much ; he has me already ! But 
pray, Sir, why this Ceremony amongſt Friends ? Put on, put on, 
and let us hear what news from France : have-you heard lately from 
my Son ? does he continue ſtill the moſt hopeful and eſteem'd young 
Gentleman in. Paris ? does he manage his allowance with the ſame 
diſcretion ? and laſtly, has he ſtill the ſame reſpect and duty for his 
good old Father ? 

Wood. Faith Sir, I have been too long from my Catechiſe, to an- 
ſwer ſo many queſtions; but, ſuppoſe there þz no news of.your 
Quondam Son, you may comfort up your heart for ſuch a loſs ; Father 
Aldo has a numerous Progeny about the Town: Heay'n bleſs *em. 

Aldo. *Tis very well, Sir; I find you have been ſearching for your 
Relations then, in Wherftone*s Park ! KEDS 

Wood. No, Sir; I made ſome ſcruple of going to the foreſzid place, 
for fear of meeting my own Father there. 

Aldo, Before George, I cou'd find in my heart to difinherit thee, 

Pleaſ. Sure you-cannot be ſo unnatural. 

Wood. lam fureI amno Baſtard; witneſs one good quality I have: 
If any of your Children have a ſtronger Tang of the Father in *em, 1 
am content to be diſown'd. 

Aldo, Well, from this time forward, I pronounce thee 
Son of mine. | 

Wood. Then-you deſire I ſhou'd proceed, to juſtifie I am lawful- 
ly begotten ? the Evidence is ready, Sir; and if you pleaſe, I ſhall 
relate before this Honourable Aſſembly, thoſe excellent Leſſons of 
Morality you gave me at our firſt Acquaintance. As, in the firſt 
place, | | 
' Aldo, Hold, bold ; I charge thee, hold, on thy obedience. 1 for- 

give 


no. 
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give thee heartily : I have proof enough thou art my Son ; but tame 
thee that can, thou art a mad one. 

Pleaſ. Why, this is 28 it ſhov'd be. | 

Aldo. to bim. Not a word of any pannges betwixt us : *ris enough 
we know each other ; hereafter well baniſh all Powp and Ceremony, 
and live familiarly together : ll be P:lades, and thou mad Oreſtes, 
and we'll divide the Eitate berwixt us, and have freſh Wenches, and 
Ballum Rankam every night. 

Wood, A match, i'faith: and let the World paſs. 

Aldo. But hold a little ; 1 had forgot one point : I hope you are 
not marri'd, nor ingag'd ? | 

Wood. To _—_ but my pleaſures, Il. 

Aldo. A mingle of profit wou'd do well though. Come, here's a 
Girl ; look well upon her; *tis a metled Toad, I can tell you that 
ſhe'll make notable work betwixt two Sheets, in a lawful way. | 

Wood. W hat, my old Enemy, Mrs. Pleaſance ! 

My. Brain. Marry Mrs. Saintly's Daughter ! 

Aldo. The truth is, ſhe has paſt for her Daughter, by my appoint- 
ment ; but ſhe has as good- blood runing in her veins, as the beit of 
you: her Father, Mr. Palms, on his Death-bed, left her to my care . 
and diſpoſal z beſides, a Fortune of tywzlye hundred a year ; a pretty 
convenience, by my faith. 

Wood. Beyond my hopes, if ſhe conſent. 

Aldo. I have taken ſome care of her Eudcation, and plac'd her 
here with Mrs. Sazztly, as- her Daughter, to avoid her being blown 
upon by Fops, and younger Brothers. So now, Son, I hope 1 have 
match*d your concealment with my diſcovery ! there's hit for hit, 
e*rel croſs the Cudgels. 

Pleaſ. You will not take em up, Sir? 

Word. 1 dare not againſt you, Madam : 'm fure yowll worſt me 
at all Weapons. +All I can ſay is, I do not now begin to Love you. 

Aldo, Let me ſpeak for thee 3 Thou ſhalt be uy'd, little Pleaſance, 
like a Soveraign Princeſs : thou ſhalt not teuch a bis of Butchers * 
meat in a twelve month; and thou ſhalt be treated 

Pleaſ. Not with Ballum Rankwm every night, I hope ! 

Aldo, Well, thou art a Wag ; no more of that. Thou ſhalt want- 
_ Man's meat, nor Woman's meat, as far as his provifiog will 

old out. 
/. But | fear he's fo horribly given to go a Houfe-warmiog a- 
| by that the: leaſt part of the Proviſion will come 40-my ſhare at 
ome. - | 

Wood. You'll find me ſo much imployment in my own Family, that 
| ſhall have little need to look out for Journey-work. 

; £/do. Before Grorge he ſhall do thee Keaſon, e're thou leep'ſt. 

Plaaf. No, he ſhall have an Honourable Truce for one Gas 


64 LIMBERHAM, Or, 
leaſt ; for *tis not fair, to put a freſh Enemy upon him, 


Mrs. Bra. to Pleaſ. | beſeech you, Madam, diſcover nothing be- 
twixt him and me. . 


Pl:af. to her. 1 am contented to cancel the old Score ;þut take heed 


of bringing me an after-reckoning, 
Enter Gervace leading Saintly, 


Ger. Save you, Gentlemen; and you, my Q«0:dam Maſter : you 
are welcome all, as 1 may fay. 


Aldo. How now, Sirrah? what”s the matter ? 

Ger. Give good words, while you tive, Sir: your Landlord, and 
Mr. Saintly, if you pleaſe. : 

Wood, Oh, 1 underſtand the buſineſs ; hes marri'd tothe Widow. 

Saint, . Verily, the good work is accompliſh'd, 

Brain, But, why Mr. Sazntly ? | 

Ger, When a man is marri'd to his Betters, *tis but dece 
take ber name. A pretty Houſe, pretty Scituation, and rettily fur- 
niſhd ! I have been unlawfvlly labouring at hard duty : but a Parſon 
has ſoder*d up the matter : thank your Worſhip, Mr. Woodall, _— 
How + Giles here! 

Wood. The buſineſs is ont, and I am now Aldo: my Father has fors 
given me, and we are friends. : 

Ger. When will Giles, with his honeſty, come to this ? 

Wood. Nay, do not inſult too much, good Mr. Saintly : thou wert 
but my Deputy ; thou know'ſt the Widow intended it to me, 

Ger. But I am fatisfi'd ſhe perform*d it with me, Sir. Well, there 
is much good will in theſe preciſe old Women : they are the moſt zea- 
lous Bed-fellows: Look and ſhe does not bluſh now ! you ſee theres 
Grace in her. | 

Wood, Mr. Limberham, where are you ? Come, chear up man : how 
£0 matcers on your ſide of the Country? Cry him, Gervaſe. | 

Ger, Mr. Limberham, Mr. Limberham, make your appearance in 
the Court, and fave your Recognizance. | 


/ 


ncy to 


Enter Limberham «nd Trickſy. 


' Woed, Sir, 1 ſhou'd now make a Speech to you in my own defence; 
but the ſhort of all is thisz if you.can forgive what's paſt, your 
hand, and III endeayour to make up, the breach betwixt you and 
your Miſtreſs : if not, | am ready to give you the fatisfation of a 
Gentleman. . 

Lim, Sir, Tam a peaceable man, and a good Chriſtian, though I 
ſay it, and deſire no ſatisfaction from any man ; Pug and I are partly 
agreed upon the point already ; and therefore lay thy hand upon thy 


heart, 
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heart, Pug, and if thou canſt from the bottom of thy Soul defie man- 
kind, naming no body, I'll forgive thy paſt Enormities; and, to 
give good example to all Chriſtian Keepers, will take thee to my 
wedded Wife: And thy four hundred a year ſhall be ſettled upon 
thee, for ſeparate maintenance, ; 

Trick. Why, now | can conſent with Honour, 

Aldo. This is the firſt buſineſs that was ever made up without me. 

Wood. Give you Joy, Mr. Bridegroom. 

Lim, You may ſpare your breath, Sir, if you pleaſe : I delire nong 
from you. ?Tis true, I'm ſatisfh'd of her Vertue, in ſpight of Slander 
but, to ſilence Calumny, I ſhall' civilly deſire you henceforth, not to 
make a Chappel of Eaſe of Pug's Cloſet. 

Pleaſ. (Aſide) VIL take care of falſe Worſhip, Pll warrant him : 
he ſhall have no more to do with Belt and the Dragon. 

Brain. Come hither, Wedlock, and let me Seal my laſting Love 
upon thy Lips : Saintly has been ſeduc'd, and ſo has Tricksy : 
but thou alone art kind and conſtant. Hitherto I have not valu'd 
modeſty, according to its merit ; but-hereafcer, Ad:-mphis ſhall not 
boaſt a Monument more firm, than my affetion. 

Wood. A moſt excellent Reformation, and at a moſt ſeaſonable 
time / The Moral ont is pleaiant, it well conſfider”d. Now, let's 
to Dinner : Mr. Saiztly, lead the way, as becomes you in your own 


_ Houſe. [The reſt going off. 


Pleaſ. Your hand, ſweet moyety. 
Woed, And heart too, my comfortable Importance. 
Miſtreſs, and Wife, by turns, I have poſleſs'd : 
He who eujoys *em both, in one; is bleſs'd. 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by LIMBER HAM. 
| 

T Beg @ Boon, that ere you all disband, 

Some one would take my Bargain off my hand ; 

To keep a Punk is but a common evil, 

To find her falſe, and Marry, that's the Devil. 

IWell, I ne're Atted Part in all my life, . © 
But ſtill Iwas fobb'd off with fome fuch Wife: 

I find the Trick; theſe Poets take no pity 

Of one that is a Member of the City. 

We Cheat you lawfully, and in our Trades, 

Tou Cheat us baſely with your Common Fades. 

Now I am Married, I muſt fit down by it ; 

But let me keep my Dear- bought $ __ in quiet : 

Let zone of you Damn'd Woodalls of rhe Pit, 

Put in for Shares to mend our breed, in Wit ; 

We know your Baſtards from our Fleſh and Bleod, 

Not one in ten of yours e're comes to good, 

In all the Boys their Fathers Vertues ſhine, 

But all the Female Fry turn Pugs like mine. 

When theſe grow up, Lord, with what Rampant Gadders 

Our Counters will be throng d and Roads, with Padders. 


This Town two Bargains has, not worth one farthing, 
A Smuthficld Hors and Wife of Covent-Garden. 


FINIS. 


